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AUGUSTA FITZHERBERT^ 

OR, 

ANECDOTES 

OF 

REAL CHARACTERS. 



LETTER I- 

MISS CONWAY TO MISS nTZH£RB£RT. 

IF your Matilda, my deareft friend, 
is not wholly forgot, if her long 
abfence has not incurred the irrepar- 
able lofs of your a£Fed:ion, added to the 
numberlels evils that have overwhelm* 
ed her, you will not delay to welcome 
her unexpected arrival in England with 
all the cordial warmth of true friend- 
ihip. But how ihall I relate the vau 
riety of misfortimes that have uacea£« ^ 

WOU I. B m^^ 
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• 

ingly purfued me fince I left it, now 
five year? ! How different then were 
the profpefts which my fanguine hopes 
had pidured for my future lot ! 

r. The parting with you, my beloved 
Augufla, was the firft fir oke of poig- 
nant grief my heart ever knew; but I 
iiattercd myfelf that time would re- 
flore me to your valued fociety, and 
make ample amends for the painful re- 
paration. The interefting event that 
occafioned it was alone capable to fof- 
ten its feyerity. Summoned to an only 
parent, who, though known but in 
ifiy infant years,, had imprcfFed. my 
mind with , the warmeft iemiments of 
love and duty, aud the firft wifkof my 
rheart h^viag long been to behold my 
.dcs^r ktbtfti. my kind aunt, who had 
<4lw4y8 Supplied the place of her whofc 
•kis my ill-fated birth had occafioned, 
aecompanied me to India; nor could I 

have 
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have one regret at leaving England, 
but for you, the only friend it con- 
tained. 

On arriving in India, the arms of a 
fond, indulgent fether received with 
tranfport his almoft ftranger child. 
But, beloved, lamented father, never, 
never more can your wretched Matilda 
find peace and refuge there ! — Oh, my 
friend, that agoniasing thought ! — But 
I will endeavour to tell you my fad 
ftory as connefkedly as I can. 

My father's view in going to India, 
of making a fortune, had proved fuc- 
cefsful beyond his expeftations. Wc ffk 
lived at Calcutta^ in the height of In- 
dian fplendour ; nor had I a wi(h:un- 
gratified of all that the §ay turn of 
your Matilda could fuggeft. Among 
the Englifti, who formed an elegant 
and numerous fociety, it was thfe fate 
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of your friend to become involved in a 
ftrong and mutual attachment — the 
unfortunate fource of added bitterncfs 
to every fucceeding misfortune. The 
affinity of the perfon to my dear Au- 
gufta, gave a power,more engaging to 
thofe accomplilhments he fo eminently 
pofTefTedy of interefling an unbeflowed 
hearty and led me to prefer his fociety 
to any other in the crowd of young 
men who frequented our houfe. I be* 
lieve he left England^ with his regi* 
menty v/ithout your having an oppor^ 
tunity of ever feeing him ; it will be 
doing him injuflice to introduce him 
firtft by my pen to your acquaintance^ 
ib defeftive as I fear it will prove, to 
give my Auguila a true idea of her 
coufin, Henry Mountvillars. He is 
feniible^ polite^ and handfome, and 
equally formed to prove all that is va- 
luable in every comie Aion of life ; and 
with eontinual opportunities of ground* 

ins 
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kig Upon efteem the afFeftion he had 
infpired, he could not but prove fuo 
cefsful in gaining the heart he was fo* 
iicitous to obtain* 

It happened, that through an unp- 
plcafant affair, which obliged my fa^ 
ther to leave India, not long after I 
knew Mr. Mountvillars, whofe fmall 
fortune, and the folenin promife Lord 
Mountvillars had extorted from him, 
never to marry without his confent^ 
deprived him of the power to offer his 
band publicly, and compelled us ta 
conceal the engagements we both en^ 
tered into, until his return to Eng^ 
land, which was foon expefted to take 
place, fhould enable him to folicit the 
confent of Lord Mountvillars. 

We embarked for England with the 
whole of our fortune, a few thoufaikfe 
excepted, jand with a bofom agitated 

B 3 H^^^^iCk 
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With fluftuating hopes and fears, I 
commenced my voyage for the deftined 
fpot, where the fate of my future life 
was finally to be fixed. We had been 
two months at fea, when the calami- 
tous event of (hipwreck bereft me of 
the valued friend and faithful guide, 
and my father of a beloved fifter, in 
my dear aunt, together with all the 
noble fortune, for the acquifition of 
which he had quitted his native coun- 
try, and facrificed many years t Wc 
were favedj with feveral others, by the 
boats of a Portugueze veffel, which be* 
held the misfortune. With a fcanty 
pittance he had providentially preferv- 
ed from the wreck, we went to Italy ^ 
where a relation refided, our whole 
reliance now refting on his generofity. 
But how vainly did we encourage 
hope !— ^Wc found he was dead ; and 
his heirs would not ftretch forth 
the hand of benevolence, ta ward ofF 

the 
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the cruel ftroke of accumulating di- 
ftrefs, which foon funk my dear fa- 
ther on the bed of ficknefs. 

During the time we were there, he 
was drawn into a quarrel among fome 
Italian gentlemen, and refcued from 
immediate death by the undaunted 
courage of in Englifliman, of the name 
of Daihwood. But this brave a£lion,- 
that called forth every grateful fenti- 
ment of my heart, began an acquaint- 
ance that condemned me to endlefs 
mifery. I had the misfortune to en- 
gage his notice, and he folicited my 
hand ; at that time, the near profpeft 
of a fatal end fp the lingering illnefs 
of my father, ^madejj^iim earneftly en- 
treat me to give Hfrn-^he comfort of 
feeing me in the prote£lion of a man, 
apparently fo amiable, and poffefling 
an affluent fortune, as the refle<£tiQii of 
leaving me friendlefs, and oppreflfeif 

B 4 N^'V^ 



8 AUGUSTA F1T2HERBERT. 

With poverty, which threatened foon to 
overtake us, would embitter his laft 
moments, and conjured me to fparc 
him fuch anguifh : I confented. Oh, 
Augufta ! imagine what my fufFerings 
were at that dreadful moment, what 
poignant affli£lions did I endure, to 
form the refolutlon of blading all the 
hopes I had indulged, and giving up 
Mountvillars for ever; but the con- 
ibling thought of giving peace to the 
laft moments of a beloved parent, 
filenced the regrets of this painful fa«- 
crifice. 

I had fcarce given my hand to Mr, 
Dafliwood, but I loft my only remain- 
ing comfort ; and the never-ending 
love that Dafliwood had fo ardently 
profeffed, daily decreafed ; his fuddcn 
paflion gave way to cold negleft ; and 
before my fpirits had recovered from 
the firft fliock of the late melancholy 

event, 
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event, he deferted me, leaving a letter 
to inform me he was under the necef- 
fity of leaving Italy unexpededly, but 
had enclofed a draft upon his banker, 
fufficient to enable me to live where I 
chofe, as it was probable we (hould 
meet no more*. 

. Words cannot paint my diftrefs, 

* 

which for a time deprived me of my 
fenfes ; but at length, returning rea- 
fon gave me power to fly a place fo 
fatal to my peace, and I reftored the 
draft into the banker's harids> whdre 
he again might receive it. I could not 
bear to be obliged to the bounty of a 
man who had fo bafely and cruelly 
abandoned me... An acquaintaijce m^ 
formed ra«, that he learill Mr. Dafkii 
wood was going' ta the; jEaft- Indies r 

that he had no relatioh&'Jiving of tljiS; 
fame name, which he had dftefr t^tj 
nie ; b\it to obviate all chance of eu« 

C 5. CO^QkV^iRX^SWg: 
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couhteriDg any of. his family, I aiTumed 
my former name on my rettirn to Eng- 
land,, which I immediately did,, after 
difpofing of every valuable to procure 
the means, i remauiad for fome time 
in obfcure lodgiiigs,^ in a village not far 
from the fea-port I arrived at, whea 
chance brought me to the knowledge 
of Mr., and Mrs. C — , difls^t relations, 
worthy, amiable people, who, hearing 
of my misfortunes through means unr 
known to me,, immediately offered 
iheim protedlion and affifltance, and pref- 
ftngjy iavited ray acceptaBce o£ their 
Iriendfhip. I am naw at tbcicibQufe ^ 
\>uty alas I thejr have takctfe to their fa- 
vour one who^ ihougb truly £bnfible of 
th?i^ gpodnefs,. wiU probably: never 
h^y;e ^ iarh^ri poiwe to inet^m theiin-^ 
iQeri((^. pldltg^tipi^ ; b«ifc is; doomed to 
iire^, out ^ . ffuiibrabk life iii hopelefk 

-^^vi/ ;-;;/; f-riv ; v 
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I intreat you, my Augufta, to fend 
me the reviving cordial of a kind kt- 
ter ; if your foothing friendfhipi fails 
mc, what can fupport rmf breaking 
heart ? I am grieved to think, that by^ 
thus difclofing my unhappy fituation^* 
I fliall give you pain ; and the thougbt 
adds another pang to the xnultitudei 
that rend the bofom of .^ 

Your . t 

Matii^da Conwayv 



I"' 
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MAJOK DELVILLE TO CHALIS STOPFORP, ESQj- 

■ I " 
;: ■• PaU'Mam 

AS I know thee, Stopford, a hearty 
weil^wiflier to intrigue, I Ihkll 
relate to thee the ' damned difappolnt-*^ 
ment I have juft met witfi in my af*- 
fair with Lady 6ell Stuart. TheM^r-^ 

B 6 . ^s^ia 
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quisj her father, invited me among 
others to his country- feat for the Chrift-' 
mas holidays. Lady Bell and I had 
often flirted ; and fhe being a very fine 
woman, and poffeffing go/Jen charms 
ip profufion, I fet her down in my lift 
as game worth purfuing ; but the con- 
founded, number of her admirers hin* 
dercdme from making my propofals, 
till being come under the fame roof, 
and happy in her Ladyfliip's encourag- 
ing fmiles, I declared my fentiments. 
Tbie preliminaries were fettled, and the 
dear creature confented to blefs me 
with her hand when they came to 
town :^ the company feparated, and the 
Marquis"^ intended going up in a few 
days, or a fortnight at fartheft, 

I waited in London, with all the 
impatience of a man racked with the 
tortures of Ipvq and gambling difficul- 
ties^ when lo I the old rafcal, inftead 

of 
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of coming here, carries her ofF to 
Dublin ; and here am I curling my 
flars at this unexpected ftroke, fo fatal 
to all my eager hopes. Some officious^ 
meddling hag muft have given the 
friendly hint to my Lord, whofe ap- 
probation I am not likely to be favoured 
with ; for, to my certain knowledge, 
he has been on the look out for fome 
moil noble alliance for his Bella ; but 
I am not to be fo jockied : I'll after 
her, and then, old Argus, look to it.^-— 
The devil is in all thefe fathers aiKl 
guardians ; they ruin all the fine wo- 
men in Europe. I am much afraid of 

that fool, the D-— of , who \% 

now in Dublin, and in love with my 
Bella ; at leaft, he attempted fome 
kind of abfurd devoirs a few months 
fince, and my Lord watched the ex- 
pefted denouement with apparent an- 
xiety; but fome new whim was flarted, 
aud away flew his Grace. 

. ^1 
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My reliance is upon the uncontroul- 
ablc fpirit of my charmer, who will 
have her own will, ** woman's chief 
defire.^ 

This metropolis h the feat of fafci- 
nating beauty, wit^ and love. Life is 
mere vegetation away from thi^ exhi^ 
Krating fccne. I can inform thee, 
Stopford, that a new race of angelic 
Cyprians, inhabit Mother W — 's ren- 
^ezvous-f^What the devil keeps you at 
Bath ? I hoped to have profited by thy 
experienced council, and meant to 
have planned ibme fuccefsful fcheme^ 
aided by thy knowing head. I have 
loft again at Brookes*s : if I /^ my 
Bell, I mt^ fcek out fome. other ricb 
prizc> for. my neceflkics are urgent^ 
and^ money I • mu^i have^ 

Write to mc immediately, for dan- 
ger may attend delay./. If your epiftle^ 

fliould 
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fhould not arrive before I am off, it 
will either be conveyed to ine^ or wait 
Rifely at my lodgings. 

Thine, 

G. Delvillf* 



sS9i 
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LETTER III. 

MISS FITZHERBERT TO MISS CONWAY. 

The Retreats 

THEY catt onfy J^dge of what 1 
felt in reading the letter of my 
beloved friend^ wha have mourned; 
Mke me, years of unceafing regret, tBe 
abfeace and uncertain hit of thofe 
they tove^ and the realizing apprehecK 
£ons which fuch ckcvtm&antei could 
mot fail to excite^ In what #ords can. 
I aiTure my deareft Matilda how fin«» 
cerdy my heart fympathizes io her 
muneritod' diftreiles ^ Why not fobnexi 



/ 
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confide your forrow to the faithful bo- 
fom of a friend, who might, by fhar- 
ing, lefTen them ? Let that friendfhip, 
which has ever been the pride of my 
life, and which no earthly power can 
afFed, foothe and alleviate your woes. 
Oh, my Matilda, firft and only friend 
of my heart, live for the fake of your 
Augufta. Complicated and trying are 
your misfortunes, but let the reflec- 
tion of having comforted, and added 
peace to the dying moments of a pa- 
rent confole and fupport you. Think 
haw much more dreadful fuck an event 
would have been, attended by remorfe 
and the upbraidiags of a heart fenfible 
of having a£led unworthily ! but far 
different, thank Heaven, mufl be the 
feelings of Matilda; /though anguiQi 
and difappointment may embitter her 
prefent moments^ yet, believe me, 
time, and the conicioufnefs of well 
difcharged .^duty, will mitigate the 

pangs 
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pangs of affliftion, and reftore peace to 
a mind dcferving of life's choiceft blef- 
fings* 

1 lament the fate of my amiable and 
unfortunate coufin ; as yet he knows 
not his lofs. Had Heaven favoured 
your attachment, how happy (hould I 
have been In the affection of fuch 
friends ! I have ever heard the higheft 
character of him, but never had an op« 
port unity of feeing him : it (hall be 
my ftudy, when he returns, to footlw 
and reconcile him to his lofs ; and his 
love may at length fettle into a firm 
and tender friendfhip, eventually pro- 
ductive of the future happinefs of yoa 
both. 

Mr. Dafhwood's abfence is, in my 
opinion, the only profpedb to enfurc 
you any comfort. Never till this mo* 
oaeut have I regretted the lofs of that 

fortuoft 
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fortune I was born to ; had I now the 
expectations I have been till lately ac- 
cuftomed to look to, with what joy 
would I have entreated noy Matilda to 
have partaken it with me, and by her 
fociety to add the trucft pleafurc afflu- 
ence can beftow. ^ 

You will, no doubt, be furprized to 
fee from whence this letter is dated. 
The law-fuit of my father's, which has 
been depending fome time, he has loft, 
jaot being able to produce fatisfaftory 
title deeds of the poffeffion in difpute ; 
and the whole is claimed by a diftant 
relation, Mr. O'Brien, who, having 
married an Irifli.lady, refides in Dub- 
lin. As the feafon of the year ap- 
proaches which ufually aflembles the 
beau monde in London, my father, not 
chufing to fubjedl himfelf to the fneers 
and infulting pity of his pretended 
friends, and unwilling to enter into 

expences 
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cxpences which he can now fo ill af- 
ford, has, on quitting Fitzherbert 
Caftle, retired to this ancient feat, left 
him by his grandfather. 

The Retreat is fituatcd in a beauti- 
ful romantic fpot, fourteen miles from 
Fitzherbert Caftle, in the fame county, 
Lincolnfhire. The houfe is old, built 
in the Gothic ftyle, fomc part mo- 
dernized, the grounds laid out with 
exquifite tafte, and the views delight- 
ful ; the whole exaftly correfponds 
with my ideas of retirement. 

Here does your Augufta pafs her 
time in endeavouring to amufe and ren- 
der her beloved father's life as comfort- 
able as poffible ; and by her afFe6lion 
and unremitting attention to his will 
and pleafure, to ftiew at leaft her 
thorough fcnfe of the obligations (he 
owes the beft of parents^ Here my 

deac 
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dear father ,. ever anxious and attentive 
to the future welfare of his Augu{fca,> 
overlooks and direds^ her ftudies, to^ 
cultivate thofe interior accomplifliments- 
which alone can render fociety defirea- 
blc, and friendfliip permanent. Few, 
he often fa^ys, can bear folitude; as pe- 
culiar powers and elegance of mind are 
ttcceflary to enabk us to draw our re- 
fources from ourfelves. The giddy 
throng, hurried away by the tide of 
plcafure, unattentive to thofe beauties, 
of the mind and the more delicate fen^ 
timents of the foul, through want of 
proper cultivation, leave an ennui^ not 
eafily fupportabk.. 

The late behaviour of fome of my 
feeming friends, has convinced me how 
little fincerity is to be expected among, 
our gay and faftiionable acquaintance ;, 
a conviftion painful to a heart warm 
and fincere in its attachments. It is 

with 
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w^ith infinite reluftance that I am 
obliged to accept the prefUng invitation 
of Lord and Lady Mountvillai s to fpend 
fome time in London widi them this 
fpring. I have many reafons for de- 
clining this vifit, the leaving my dear 
fartlier alone in this retired place, when 
his fpirits can ill fupport fo great a 
change of life, makes me very uneafy:; 
but he infifts on my going. The fa« 
mily alfo I am to be wkh, are not the 
mdft agreeable, but I ihall fufpend de- 
lineating their charaders till I vnitt 
next. I fet off to-morrow, with hopeg 
of foon hearing a better account of coj 
.Matilda's fpirits. 

I remain^ 

Her faithful and affedipnate 

JiMGVSTA FiTZHRRBEJtT^ 
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LETTER IV. 

LADY BELL STUART TO MRS. 0*BRIEK« 

I SHALL make no apology, Helen, 
for my long filence, as I had no* 
thing worth relating to you ; but our 
extraordinary trip to Dublin will no 
doubt raife your curiofity, which I now 
take up my pen to iatisfy. How much 
trouble would it have faved me> if your 
good man had deferred his fit of the 
gout a little longer! and then you 
would have been always at hand to 
counfel and dire£t me; but to begin 
my adventures.— I informed you of my 
fituatioa with that bewitching creature, 
Delville, and I really had confented to 
give my hand to him when he came 
to town, but fome old fybil or other 

gave 
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gave the marquis z friendly hint I fup- 
pofe ; and he chofe, inftead of taking 
me to dear London, to whilk me off 
to Dublin, and gave me only a few 
hours notice, fo that I had no opportu- 
nity of efcaping; but if Dclville has 
any fpirit he will follow. We partake 
of every amuiement, which you know 
is very agreeable to me, arid fuch a 
profufion of beau's that it is really quite 
enchanting ; among them is the' Duke 
of L ' ■ an acquaintance of my Lord's, 
and I half fufpedl him of being the mag* 
net that attra6):ed the marquis here, as 
he intends him for his fon-in-law, and 
1 — ** What, give up Delville, you ex- 
claim;" no, no, O'Brien, but a huf- 
band Vfithjbrtuney you know, is a ne- 
ceffary appendage to a woman of ten. 
The poor creature is not averburthened 
with fenfe, the title of dutchefs is 
a fanftion for any thing, and Delville 
£ballHbe my ceciibco. 
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I was at the faro table laft night, but 
had abominable ill luck. 1 have been 
obliged to have recourfe the fecond 
time to the Marquis's efcrutoire, but 
did it in a different maoner ; Jie^ne- 
rally takes a nap zp€r dinner while ^ 
fing to him. I^tKerefore, one evening, 
after effe£tual)y warbling lullaby, got 
pofleilion of the key, and after replen* 
ifhing my purfe, put it in it*s former 
place. I took no more than one dirty 
hundred, which I had betted witl^ my 
lord K . 

I &m lb much in debt, Helen, that I 
know not how to extricate myfelf. 
Vifitors are announced, I can ipare no 
more time* Adieu« 

Bbll Stuart^ 



LET- 
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LETTER V. 

MISS FITZHERBERT TO MISS CONWAY. 

Portland Place.- 

I ARRIVED here a week fince, but 
till this moment have not had an 
opportunity of writing to my Matilda. 
Lord and Lady Mountvillars received 

me with kiadnefs, and Mifs M 

faid, flie was glad to fee me in Port- 
land Place, though her looks evidently 
belied her fpeech ; flie is a petite JigurCj 
with an intolerable (hare of pride, and 
a vain deiire to be thought handfome; 
flie wiflies to be confidered as the firft 
of whatever company (he appears in, 
and too vifibly avails herfelf of every 
little opportunity , of (hewing the fupe- 
riorityTank only gives her over onany 
of her acquaintances ; (he feldom freaks, 
but jvhen (he does, it is generally fati- 
rical remarks on thofe who unfortu- 

VOL. I. C tWWiX^Vi 
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nately attraft her notice or excite her 
envy; infomuch that (he conftantly 
brings to my recoUedion the lines of 
Pope — 

"With witty malice ftudious to defame, 
Scorn all her joy, and laughter all her aim. 

My Matilda will readily conceive, that 
two difpofitions fo different as Mifs 
Mountvillar*s and your Augufta's, can 
never be very cordial ; I ihall however 
think myfelf happy to efcapc her ob- 
&rvatiou. 

Lady Sophia L- called in foon 

after my arrival ; (he was one of my 
former acquaintances, but al£b£]ked not 
to recoiled me till Mif&Moutitv/iHars inr 
troduced me; when ia lifping accents, 
and an afFefted manner, her ladyflitp 
begged my pardon, faying^ ** I did not 
know you were in town; II beard that 

Sif 
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Sir Vincent had retired to live in the 
country upon his late lofs ;" then turn- 
ing to Mifs M , " My dear, do you 

go to the play to night — ali the world 
is to be there ?** Was not this too pro-^ 
voking?— I afFefted as much non-cha- 
lance as her Ladyftiip, and taking tip a 
ttcwfpaper, made an apology to Lady 
Mountvillars, faying, I expe<9:ed my 
milling-, and walked out of the room 
without vouchfafing Lady Sophia a 
parting look. 

Is it not aftonifhing, my Matilda, 
that pride (hould have fuch an afcen- 
dancy over the human race, as to 
deaden it to all fenfibility, and deprive 
it even of common politenefs to per- 
ibns, however amiable, who happen to 
be inferior, either in birth or fortune, 
tothemfelves? Lord Mount villarsintro- 
<Juced me yefterday to the earl of Ray- 
•ttiond, who, approaching with a con- 

c 2 ^€\\.^ 
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ceited air, exclaimed, '* By heaven, 
Mountvillars, a very angel!'* then with 
a familiar ftare, *' Charming Mifs Fitz- 
herbert, how could you deprive the 
beau monde of fo bright an ornament ?" 
** My Lord, you much over- rate my 
perfedlions; but this is a ftrain your 
Lordfliip is fo accuftomed to, that" — 
*' Upon honour. Madam, you wrong 
your beauty to take it merely as com- 
pliment; he muft be an infidel indeed, 
who could behold fuch charms without 
feeling their influence, and paying in- 
ftant Tiomage.'* — He continued talking 
in this ridiculous ftrain till he took his 
leave. His familiar manner difgufts 
me; he feems to think no woman can 
withftand him ; he is a moft difagrea- 
ble coxcomb, a great friend of Lord 
M — 's, and they are chiefly together. 

Lord M pays very little atten- 
tion to his family, but I will not allow 

my 
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my pen to run into obfervatlon, till I 
know more of his Lord(hip's difpofi- 
tion. I am funrmoned to attend the 
ladies' airing; muft therefore leave ofF, 
with affuring my ever dear friend that 
I remain her's fincerely, 

Augusta Fitzherbkrt. 



LETTER VI. 

MAJOR DELVILLE TO CHARLES STOPFORD,ESCK 

Dublin. 

BY heaven I have loft her again, 
Charles. — Whatman unlucky dog 
am I! No fooner was I arrived at 
this curfed place, than I fallied forth 
in fearch of my Bella, and fent Richards 
to every hotel in town, to learn where 
they were, when juft as I paflTed the 
caftle, whoni {hould I meet but the 

c 3 '^\a.\Qs^\^> 
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Marquis; he ftarted, and bowing, ra- 
ther coolly, very obligingly acquainted 
jme with a long lift of engagements 
that wholly deprived him of the bap- 
pinefs of receiving me at his houfe. 
Fortune, however, favoured me the 
following evening with an interview 
with Bella, kind as ever, I prefaged by 
her heavenly fmiles ; but the damned 
Duke, Stopford, has routed me com- 
pletely : with all the energy of defpair- 
ing love and jealoufy, I (hould have af- 
failed the falfe fair, had not a billet doux 
moft providentialy come in my way, 
and Imtched me from perdition. By 
heavens, Charles, I was in the fairway 
of promotion, of (haring the renown 
of branching honours o*er my laurelled 
brows, an ornament more deprecated 
by thy friend than all the curfed frowns 
. of fortune collected. I tranfcribe the 
ineftimable lines— I picked up the epiftle 
this morning on the flairs leading to 

her 
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her Lady(hip*s apartments, as going to 
pay my devoir^. — Read it and wonder. 

** My dear Lord, I am in abfolute 
** want of an hundred guineas, and 
** claim performance of your prdmife ; 
** do not attempt to fliuffle off with 
excufes; you furely are not the fool 
to let your wife's extravagances limit 
** yourexpences; remember your bond, 
** my Lord. I am half dead with fear 
" left my imprudence fhould be dlfco- 
** vered ; I fhall probably be compelled 
** to take a private trip, and the ex- 
** pences that may enfue you muft not 
** expeft me to be burthened with ; if 
** the little wretch fhould live, we 
** muft difpofe of it in fome humble re- 
*• ceptacle or other, among the little 
** unknowns of our fafhionable friends. 
** Adieu, fend me the notes in tha 

c 4 ** packet 
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*' packet of gloves, Mifs N— left 
*' for nn^e with your wife." 

i^ B— S— ." 

What fay you, Charles? For my 
^ part, I confole myfelf with the delec- 
tabje thought, as her Ladyfhip's fenti- 
ments are now completely develloped, 
. I will adopt their adorable freedom, and 
the devil is in it, Stopfdrd, if they are 
not propitious to me alfo. Bravo ! my 
Bella. 

** Fame, wealth, and honour, what are you to 
*Move?*' 

That her Ladyfhip will much longer 
cngrofs my roving heart, is a certain 
confequence, for 

" Love, free as air, at fight of human ties, 
" Spreads iiis light wings, and in a moment 
'' flies." 

Let 
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Let the poor deyil, his Grace, tie the 
gordiaa kqot, I >yill no longer impede 
the happy eveht'that \feaves my char- 
mer Hberty to be ali I wifh. I hear 
the Marquis does not intend remaining 
here much longer. Adieu, Charles, 
you will fee me when their departure 
takes place. 

G. Delville. 



LETTER VII. 



MRS, o'bRIEN to lady BELL STUART. 



BatL 

YOU muft take it as a very parti- 
cular favour, my dear Bell, that 
I beftow on you a thing fo precious at 
Bath, as time; my engagements are fo 
various and numerous, that it is really 
fatiguing even to arrange them. I will 
jufl give you a little Iketch of the life 

05 VK^-K^ 
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I lead at prefent ; a breakfaft party to 
begin the day, then walk, take a look 
in at Dafh^s riding houfe, hear the 
»ews at the pump-room, and make 
parties for the evening ; then dancing, 
cards, and fcandal, conclude the even- 
ing: private balls and concerts are 
quite the thing. 

Laft night I loft twenty guineas at 

Mrs D *s rout, and as many more 

at the rooms afterwards, and ended the 
night in dancing and flirting at Lady 
Difiiey's ball and Jhupi — a-propos of 
flirting; my vanity has received no. 
fmall gratification from the attentions 
of the fmarteft ma^ here, a Mr# Stop- 
fordid a very handfome conceited fop,. 
Uvi(h of compliments, but fancy to the 
laft degree. He and Sir George N~- 
have been mj conftaat danglers.^ 

Mr 
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Mr. O'Brien, poor man, is very con* 
veniently laid tip with the gout, and 
never ftirs out, fo that i meet with no 
interruptions from that quarter. One 
ihouid not be able to exift without 
thole neceflary animals, beaus, to 
amufe us. Sir George N-— - is a moft 
finiflied coxcomb, very fine and deli- 
cate, a man of virtue — he has juft left 
me ; he introduced himiclf to me this 
day, exclaiming, " How divine you 
look to-Klay, (in an afFe^ed drawling 
tone) it is ridiculous to aflc you how 
you do, for you always appear enchant?- 
ing 






After relating (bme trifling anecdotes, 
he laid, " Do you honour thetrooms 
to-night, Mrs. 0*Brien ; it was an ex- 
treme frofty air laft night; I fwear my 
hands were quite chapped^ and it is io 
barbare \o have a red fift— -can-* you^ 
my dear Madam, give me a receipt for 

c 6 \^.^\\ 
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their cure.'* '* Oh! yes, (I replied, 
aping his delicate voice) enclofe them 
every night in the foft limits of a 
chicken glove, and they will then po- 
fitively beirrefiftable.'* *' Oh! Madam, 
you flatter." Is not this Narciflus quite 
charming, my dear ? But Stopford is 
the fellow for me, all life and fpirits, 
fo fancy zx\^*^digagie . I can fpare no 
more time. Bell; I muft now go and 
adonife myfelf with all poffible atten- 
tion, to fix the dear man, and then may 
all the powers of female ingenuity aflift 
me to plague him ! 

O'Brien fummons me; he is duced 
crofs ; confinement, to one young and 
fo gay^ is ill brooked, though he .has 
his favourite cards and dice conipanions 
ever with him. It is well we have 
gained the law-fuit, or we fliould have 
been (Jone up ; but as it is, fear-^but 

hang 
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hang fear and refleflion, with all their 
difmal train. — " Come thou goddefs 
fair and free," is more natural to the 
inclinations and pen of your 

*Helen 0*Brien» 



LETTER VIII. 

MISS FITZHERBERT TO MISS CONWAY, 

Portland Plac^^ 

THOUGH furrounded with every 
thing we regard as conducive to 
happinefs, I feel fo little in reality of 
that undifturbed ftate of mind, which 
can be amufed with all the trifling oc- 
currences of fafhionable life, that I ear- 
neftly wifli I could be permitted to re- 
turn to the peaceful fcenes of my fa- 
vourite retreat. 
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You will not be furprifed, my Ma- 
tilda, to hear me talk in this way, after 
you hav'e perufed this long cpiftle. So 
many weeks fliould not have pafTed 
without my writing to my dear friend, 
had not a thoufand obftacles, and fome 
difagreeable occurrences, prevented me. 
Mifs Mountvillars*s envy and capricious 
humours render her a moft unpleafant 
companion; but in the amiable man- 
ners and kindnefs of my aunt, I find 
the only relief my prefent fociety af- 
fords. To add to the inconceivable 
torment I have endtired from Lord 
Raymond's conftant afliduities, he haa 
lately made propofais, which Lord 
Mountvillars urges me to accept, with 
an importunity that fufprifes me, as> 
my dear father, to whom his Lordfliip^ 
applied, unknown to cm, has^ with his 
accuftomed indulgence,, left me to pur* 
fue the uninfluenced diftates^ of my 
own heart : the great boldnefs and un- 
principled 
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principled manners of Lord R ad- 

roit riot a nfioment*s hefitation how ta 
determine; I have entirely rejected hia 
e^ndefcending ofJcr, for fuch he evident- 
ly thinks it — this you may judge is not 
a little mortifying to his pride; but of 
that your Augufta has her equal (hare. 

Wherever I ^o^ his L^rdfhip^ not to 
berepulied,. is inflantly at my fide;, 
and though I have really been provoked 
to downright nidenefs, he will not take 
an affroiit, and rallies it off with pre- 
fuming iniblencei^but his manners , ib 
difgufting to me, have attracted the ad« 
miration of Mift Mountvillars, who 
makes the mod forward advances^ 
though with the mortification to fee 
them all diiregarded. This, no doubt^ 
is a fccret fource of enmity in her bo- 
fbm to your poor friend, ajad (he em- 
braces every opportunity of tormenting 

me 
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mc by fome ridiculous fpeech or beha- 



viour. 



The other day, when Lord R- 



was here, importuning me to accom- 
pany the party to M houfe, I urged 

the excufe of having letters to write; 
which could not be deferred : " Then, 
upon my foul,'* cried his Lordfhip, 
*' if you are refolved to be fo inhuman, 
to fpoil all the gaiety of the charming 
evening I flattered myfelf with enjoy*- 

ing at M houfe, you muft permit 

me to engage myfelf to a petit foupe^ 
tete-a-tete^ with you, by which time 
you will have fatisfied.the preffing de- 
mands of your correfpondents." '* In?- 
deed," faid Mifs Mountvillars, " your 
Lordlhip cannot be fpared from our 
party; I challenge your hand the firft 
two dances. Good heaven! have you fo 
little of the ruling paffion you are now 
paying court to, as to defert all others^ 

who. 
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who, perhaps, have a little more tafte 
than Augufta?" 

ft 

A few days fincc, we had an elegant 
concert, at which your friend was re- 
quefted to perform ; and this circum- 
ftance introduced me to his Lordlhip's 
brother, the hon. Mr. Dafliwood, who, 
if I may judge from fo fliort an ac- 
quaintance, is equally his fuperior in 
mind and perfon ; he is remarkably 
handfonie, and perfeftly anfwers the 
defcription of manly beauty, which you 
may remember, my dear Matilda, in 
former gay hours we amufed ourfelves 
with delineating;, he fung a beautiful 
Italian duet with me, with all the tafte 
and excellence of a perfect connoifleur 
in harmony. In the courfe of the 
evening, I had the pleafure of engroff- 
ing a great fhare of his con ver fat ion, 
which was elegant and agreeable be- 
yond any I had before met with ; Mifs 

MouatvvlUc^ 
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Mountvillars, unwilling I fhould mo- 
nopolize his attentions, (as fhe termed 
it) took a malicious pleafure in calling 
out to him, juft as he was taking his 
feat next roe at fupper, " Come, Mr. 
Dafhwood, you muft (it here, that is 
my Lord Raymond's place; my Lx>rd, 
-do you fuffer your brother to ufurp 
your right?'* — ** A thoufand thanks, 
my dear Mifs Mount villa rs," replied his 
Ix>rd(hip, *' I was unwilling to deprive 
Mifs Fittherbert of company which 
feemed fo entertaining i but I fuppofe 
Mr. Dafhwood will not difpute my 
prior claim tothofe bewitching fmiles,'* 
feating himfelf by me with all the af- 
furance imaginable. " I allow no fuch 
claim, my Lord,** did I, rifing, " and 
think myfclf perfeftly at liberty to 
chufe my party ;*' fo faying, I walked 
to the other fide of the table next to a 
lady I had before found very agreeable. 
I was greatly hurt at thus being made 

au 
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an objcift of attention to a large party, 
not a few of whom would, I knew, 
enjoy my dlArei^. 

I have lately feen many inftances of 
behaviour in Lord Mountvillars, that 
difcover him to poflefs, under the fhew 
of politenefs and great good humour, a 
violent, imperious temper, and unfeel- 
ing heart : he feems to coniider impli- 
cit compliance, in every opinion and 
inclination he holds, the indifpeniible 
duty of all who are unfortunate enough 
to be connedcd with him : how dread- 
ful would be dependence on the infiex- 
ible will of fuch a man ! he is as great 
a gambler as his friend, Lord Ray- 
mond, whom he regards with more 
deference and attention than he beftowa 
on any one elfe. 

« 

I am now going to the park, and be- 
ing engaged to Lady T— ~'s concert 
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in the evening, cannot dedicate a Ion- 
ger time at grefent to my Matilda ; 
for, indeed, in town, Sunday is the 
greateft vifiting morning. I will not, 
however, finifh my letter to-day, adieu* 

CONTINUATION. 

The RctrcaU 

Oh, my Matilda, how unhappy is 
your poor friend! my dear father lies 
dangeroufly ill ; I received a letter from 
Brown juft as I was ftepping into the 
carriage,, a few mornings fince, and 
perceiving a ftrange hand, inftantly 
opened it. Good heaven ! what were 
my furprife and grief at reading the fa- 
tal intelligence ! I acquainted Lord and 

Lady M , and immediately fct off, 

accompanied by Lord M — ' — . When 
we arrived here. Brown, who received 
us at the door, appeared with fuch evi- 
dent marks of forrow in her counte- 
nance^ 
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nance, that every horrid idea rufhed 
into my mind, and I fell fenfelefs in 
her arms. On recovering, Lord M — 
informed me Sir Vincent was ftill liv- 
ing, but he could not flatter me that 
he was paft danger; I haftened to 
him. — Oh! my friend, I hardly know 
what my thoughts, my feelings were, 
as I approached the bed, wherej lay 
my beloved father, pallid and emaciat- 
ed ; bis languid eyes brightened with 
a gleam of joy on feeing me; I fell on 
his neck. — *' My Augufta," he cried, 
** thank God I am permitted once 
more to behold my dear child," — *' Oh 
talk not fo, my deareft father, you yet 
will live, I trufl:, many happy years to 
blefsyour Auguftal" — "Compofeyour- 
felf, my love, I fear to give you falfc 
hopes of my recovery, — I fear it is im- 
poflible — forget not now the inftruc- 
tions, my dear Augufta, I have fo often 
iuQulcated on the fubjedt ; let me have 
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the comfort of feeing their efficacy in 
this hour of trial; berefigned to the will 
of heaven." — Tears wholly deprived 
me of the power to fpeak ; I fcarcely 
heard what more he faid, till thefe lafl: 
words — " My lifter, I doubt not, will' 
be a faithful guide and friend to your 
youth/' 

Lord Mountvillars then entered; 
grief fo overpowered me, that Lord 

M advifed me to retire ; but after 

a (hort time I returned, when my fa- 
ther took my hand, and giving it to 
Lord Mountvillars, faid, " Receive, my 
Lord, into your guardiaiiftiip and pro-< 
tedtion my beloved child, and fupply 
to her the place of her father, and— '* 
nature was exhaufted, he fainted, but 
foon recovered. with proper medicines. 
Some time after, I withdrew to my 
apartment, there to indulge the pierc- 
ing forrow that opprefTed my heart : 

two 
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two days have elapfed in this dreadful 
manner ; I am going to attend him. 
Adieu. 

CONTINUATION. 

* All hopes of his furviving are at an 
«nd. Deareft Matilda, how can I fi^- 
port this fatal blow ! The approach of 
deatii is always dreadful, though I 
could refign m3rfelf into his arms with 
ealmnefs, and even hail him as my de* 
liverer from a world of mifery ; but 
now, he t^ars from me, diftra£ting 
thought ! my only parent, my beloved 
fether. Sainted fpirit of my revered mo- 
ther, qaim your AuguAa's aching foul; 
tell her, her loved father is but fum- 
moned to fcenes of never-ending blifs^ 
a bdefTed exchange for worldly care and 
trouble. I can write no more ; fare- 
W'etl, my Matilda ; forget not your un- 
happy orphan friend 

Ax^GUSTA FlTZKBRBEUT* 
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LETTER IX. 

MISS MOUNTVILLARS TO LADY BELL STUART. 

Retreat. 

I KNOW, Stuart, you v/ill pity the 
melancholy Harriot, when you fee 
whence this letter comes ; yes, here I 
am, in this horrid dull place, bored to 
death with the intreaties of Lady 
Mountvillars, who, wilhing me to ac- 
company her, I at length confented to 
quit the dear town, juft at a time when 
every thing gay and fafhionable is af- 
fembled, to exert my endeavours to 
confole my fentimental coufin : her fa- 
ther is very ill ; poor foul! I fuppofe 
he will die ; Ihe is very feldom out of 
his room ; my mother and fhe are the 
two nurfes. 1 amufe myfelf as well 
as I can with walking about, and play- 
ing on the harpfichord; I dare fay, my 
dear, you heartily join with me in hat- 

' in or 



I 
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ing this flK)cking place. I wiA the 
old man was out of the way, that H 
might have a little enjoyment before 
the feaibn is over. I have been thinks 
ing I ihall look charmingly in a fmart 
fuit of mourning, and have all the ihien 
to myfelf, as I fuppofe Augufta will 
not appear for fome time* I am called 
—adieu for the prefent* 

CONTINUATION. 

Sir Vincent Fitzherbert made hii 
exit yefterday evening* As you know 
I hate every thing difmal, I (hall not 
attempt a defcription of the laft fcene* 
Mifs Fitzherbi^rt, I imagine^ thinks 
grief adds new charms to her pretty 
face, and is therefore in moft immode- 
rate diftrefs; the worft of it is, we are 
to be plagued with her, as (he is left 
tinder the guardianfliip of my father; 
but however ftie can't da(h away much, 

\ VOL. I. D ^^ 
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as her circumftances arc not very bril- 
liant; poor creature, I hope Lord M — 
will get her married as foon as poflible 
out of the way. As we jfhall probably 
now foon meet, 1 defer writing any 
more. Adieu. 

Yours, 
Harriet Mquntvillars. 



SBE 



LETTER X. 

LADY BELL STUART TO MRS. O^BRIEN. 

Pall Mall. 

NCE more returned to dear Lon- 



o 



don, I again refume my pen, to 
inform you what has pafled fince I laft 
wrote. 

My unlucky Delville, who was the 

caufe of my being whirled to Dublin, 

followed us; the firft jpcrfon he met 

^ there, 
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there, was the Marquis, which at once 
cruflies all hopes of his attending me 
publicly. My Lord has infifted upon 
my rejecting the Major, but we contriv- 
ed two or three interviews, and he al- 
mbft brought me to fettle plans of a 
different caft from what we at firft in- 
tended. We remained no longer in 
Ireland than the Marquis could arrange 
his affairs: I wifh I knew the old med- 
dling: witch who firft informed him of 
our mutual penchant ; if I ever find her 
out, Helen, may all the demons of ma- 
lice and revenge aflifl me to torment 
her. 

The Duke of ^ is ever at my el- 
bow; I believe I fhall convert the fool 
into a hufband, the firfl time he men- 
tions matrimony again ; for money I 
muft have, fome way or other. Oh 
the dear delights of the faro and com- 
merce tables! with what pleafure fhall 
. . D 2 I a?^\w 
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I again enter your enchanting rounds, 
when once I touch the Duke's thou- 
fands ! Poor creature, he does not qx- 
peft the little hundred accounts he 
muft difcharge when I am Duchefs of 
— -^ — • My creditors are perpetually 
dunning for thair money, but I filencc 
them by the aflurance I am fpeedily to 
be married. 

The Duke is for ever entlertaining 
me with an account how good a huf- 
band he made his firft Lady, and of his 
fafhionable gaiety when a ftudent at 
the univerfity. Sometimes he attetnps 
to amufe me with what he calls good 
ftories; fuch as riding poft to town 
without money in his pocket, or a fer- 
vant to attend him ; — being invited to 
drink in an alehoufe by one of his own 
tenants, who took him for the Duke's 
valet, and fuch like ftufF, during the 
narration of which he is continudly 

£dgeting 
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fidgeting off and on his chair, for he 
never refts two minutes quietly in the 
fame place or pofture.r 

Don't you think, O^Brien, my in- 
tended caro fpofo is a moft interefting 
original? But rCimporte^ we women of 
ton don't m^uch trouble ourfelves about 
the intelle^s q( OMV (^0(0 s^ xhtir pockets 
are fufficient for our purpofes. 

I have called on the Mountvillars 
fincc I have been in town; Harriet 
was all aftonijOhment to fee me-r— poor 
girl! fhe is in a fad fituation, dying 
with envy at the beauty of her coufin, 
Mifs Fitzherbert, who is with them ; 
and, to fay truth, fhe is a perfect 
beauty, and attrafts the notice of all 
the men, though fhe never gives her- 
felf the trouble to be civil to any one 
of them, beyond what good breeding 
and politenefs requires ; while Harriet 

D 3 \^ 
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is at an Infinity of pains to catch one 
poor heart, whofe owner is the avowed 
admirer of her coufin ; but Lord Ray- 
mond flights her endeavours^ and the 
mortification of difappointment enraged 
her ftill more againftMifs Fitzherbert. 
She will not acknowledge any particu- 
lar partiality for Lord R , though 

one muft be blind not to fee it. 1 hear 
Ihe has lately had a legacy of a few 
thoufands, of the care of which I in- 
tend relieving her, in fome degree, the 
firft time we get to faro. She will be 
a good pigeon for me. Adieu my deaf 
0*Brien, believe me ever yours 

Bell Stuart. 



LET- 
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LETTER XL 

MISS CONWAY TO MISS FITZHERBERr. 

Bath. 



W 



ITH a heart weighed downbv 
grief, and penetrated with the 
fincereft forrow for that of a beloved 
friend, how incapable am I to offer ar- 
gunments of confolation ! Ah, my Au- 
gufta, what can I fay to calm and alle- 
viate grief like yours ! Alas, to argue 
with forrow, I know, by fatal experi- 
ence, is unavailing, and that offices of 
this kind afford but a wretched relief. 
Your own fupcrioT fenfe, my amiable 
friend, will teach you that fubmiflion 
to the decrees of nature is a duty we 
owe to the will of heaven. Death is 
ever contemplated with horror, and the 
lofs of an afFc(5lionate and only parent^ 
13 a fhock difficult to fuftain. But let 

D 4 me 
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me in treat you, Augufta, to moderate 
your affliftion, nor fuflFer melancholy 
to prey upon your fpirits ; write to me, 
I befcech you ; I have a thoufand fears 
for yiiur health, which Mifs Mount- 
villars acquaints me has greatly fufFer- 
ed : and, with impatience equal to my 
friend (hip, I fhall expedk the anfwer of 
Augufta, whofc happinefs is fo cflcn- 
tial to that of 

Matild^a Conway. 



■^^»~«»i^-i'i" 



LETTER XII. 

MRS. O'BRIEN TO LAPV BELL STUART. 

Bath. 

I CONGRATULATE you, dear 
Bell, on your return to the gay 
metropolis ; knowing its congeniality 
to your difpofition, and how much 
more fuitable it is to your affairs. 

I en- 
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lentirdj approve of your intention to 
beftow your hand upon his Grace: mar- 
riage for love is an exploded cuftom, 
obferved now only by thofe unfafhion- 
^ble viiSlims of poverty and fentiment, 
who h<ivq no recommendation but vir- 
tue, love, and copdancy, and all that 
ftufF. I impatiently long to addrefs 
you by your new title. 

I have been fo peftered by that 
plague, Stopford, that I was really 
tired of the man, and refolved to get 
rid of him, for fome time at leaft. I 
never met him, but he poured forth 
fuch vollies of praifes, prayers, and un- 
ceafing proteftations, that I might have 
imagined I was hearing fome fuftiaa 
ranter of the drama. Darts, flames, 
&c. &c. were ever flowing from his 
tongue; and I fwear, BcU, he has worn 
out the knees of a new pair of inex^ 
. prejjibks^zx, my feet ; thank Heaven he 

D J \% 
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is gone, but of that you (hall hear more 
particularly. 

Stopford's fcheme was to get your 
friend to acconnpany hinti in a little ex- 
curfion to Brighton ; but not being at 
prefent willing to leave Bath, I have 
kindly provided him with a companion, 
who will liften to his vows with a 
moft encouraging (ilence ; this is no 
other than my maid Rawlins, who 
wifhes to fee her relations in that part 
of the world : the regulations were 
thefe : I confented to accompany him, 
on condition that I fhould wear a maik 
under -my deep veiled bonnet, and Htot 
be obliged to fpeak till we arrived at 
the deftined place. Overjoyed, he was 
all compliance ; the time was fixed,, 
and away went Rawlins with her en- 
raptui«ed companion ; they muft be 
near their journey's end by this time, 
and the girl will well know/ how to 

manage 



AUGUSTA FITZHERBERT. 59 

manage when once near her own vil- 
lage. I (hall dread his return, as I 
doubt not he will meditate fome ven- 
geance againft me ; but by letters Mr* 
O'Brien received to-day, I believe we 
(hall be obliged to quit Bath very foon. 

I was the other day at my brother's ; 
the poor man is heartily tired of his 
charming half, for her ladyfhip's large 
eftate was his only attraction ; and yet 
to be fure (he is a moft delegable crea- 
ture, about feventv, dreffes in the neat 
primitive ftyle, and looks fo refpefl- 
able, fo different from the flirts around 
her, in her little tippet, long rufflgs, 
fhort petticoats, and all the reft of her 
accoutrements — flie is quite afhamcd 
to fee how we girls drefs ; fhe calls it 
indecent, and wonders ^ how people- 
can make themfelves fo ridiculous^ 
The other evening, happening to be 
at the fame party, flie made (igns ^to 

D 6 me 
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me to come and fpeak to her, wheit 
with a very grave face Ihe faid, " My 
dear Helen, do cover your neck a Irttle 
more ; you might as well go without 
any handkerchief at all as to wear it 
fo ; and fee how the fellows ftare at 
you." — Poor foul ! I believe every hat 
ihe fees on one fide, and every thing 
fmart and knowing, gives her a fit of 
fez fyleen ; (he fays (he is extremely (brry 
to fee me follow diflipation fo much. 
Heavens, wb^re can this old woman 
have got fuch notions! — Monftrous, 
to fuppofe any thing human caa breathe 
under a little laced cap, and gown of 
f#)ftantial filk, two inches thick; yet 
1 afTure you the old lady is not without 
her (hare of vanity ; (he entertains 
me fometimes with a tedious account 
of her former conquefts and cruelties.^ 

Sir George N brought me yef-- 

lerday a cameo to look at, faying^ 

^^ I have 
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•* I have juft received it ; pray exa- 
mine it Madam ; I never faw any thing 
ib perfeft ; it is a Venus ; I have had' 
a great number of my friends, virtu- 
ofos, to look at it : what an enchant^ 
i^g l^g - pray obferve. Madam ^ and' 
the whole body, fo well turned, fo* 
beautiful ; it is, indeed, an exa£t beau- 
ty ; and I may truly fay, that I have 
had fome of the moft diftinguiflied mi«- 
erofcopes to examine it limb by limbi 
I expert every day a ftatue of a Venus^ 
which was found at Herculaneum^ 
but unfortunately the head is loft ; and 
I intend, Madam, with your perraif- 
(ion, to have your's copied to replao*' 
it, for no face but your's, charming 
Mrs. 0*Brien, is worthy fo divine a 
body." — ^What a ridiculous puppy ?-~ 
But, indeed, my dear Stuart,^ it is time 
to bid you adieu • 

Your's, 

Helea O'Briek. 
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LETTER XIII. 

MAJOR DELVILLE TO C. STOPFORD, ESQ^ 

PalUMaU. 

REJOICE with me, Charles, I 
fhall infallibly gain nny divine 
Bella ; and how could I ever doubt it ? 
I who have fubdued every woman I 
chofe to attack ! I will aljovv, Stbp- 
ford, we fafhionable men are well 
flocked with effrontery — but you fhall 
hear. 

^olus, friendly to my wifhes, waft- 
ed me quickly to England ; purfuing 
my prize, I flew to Pall-Mall, and jufl 
reached the door as fhe was flepping 
into her chariot. Not in the leafl: fur- 
prized, fhe cried, f* Ah, my dear Ma- 
jor, are you arrived?" alked me.vvhicb 

way 



AUGUSTA FITZHERBERT, 63 

way I was going, and, with the kind- 
nefs of an angel, permitted me to ac- 
company her ; your fertile imagination 
may perhaps anticipate our conference. 
Speaking oif her trip to Dublin, fhe 
uttered in a foft languifhing tone, 
** What trouble have you given me, 
Delville !" Guefs, Charles, what a 
fine embroidered fpeech I returned ; 
downright flattery is the only way to 
manage thefe filly creatures ; and if 
they will believe our nonfenfe, we are 
not to blame. I rehearfed my cata- 
logue of vows and proteflations, and 
was rewarded with fmiles of approba- 
tion, and aflfurances enough to encou- 
rage the mofl animating hope. After 
talking in this flrain till I was abfo- 
lutely hoarfe, v/e parted. 

Punctual to our agreement, the fol- 
lowing morning I waited upon her 
Ladyfhip ; the enchanting Stuart was 
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fitting upon the fopha, painting a beau- 
tiful table ; I feated my felf by her, and 
familiarly enough threw my arm round 
her waift ; not in the leaft difpleafcd, 
Ihe talked and fmiled like a Venus. 
Join with me, Charles, in returning 
thanks to imprudence, and the God of 
Love, for infpiring my tongue. The 
Marquis foon came in ; never w^s man 
fo ftruck dumb with anger aqd afto- 
nifhment, when, ftarting up, I wifhed 
him a good morning with an eafy indif- 
ference, and expreffed my pleafure in 
meeting him fo foon in England. He 
made me a cold, ftlfFbow, and turning 
to his daughter, faid, " I came to fpeak 
with you alone, Lady Bell" — " My 
Lord give me leave to retire ;*' I bowed 
to my charmer, and decamped. I have 
not a moment longer to fparc thee. 

G, Dblville. 



LET- 
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LETTER XIV. 

MISS FITZHERBERT TO MISS CONWAY. 

Portland Place. 

I AM truely fenfible, my deareft Ma- 
tilda, if your kind and foothing 
friendfhip in endeavouring to confole 
and reconcile me to my irreparable and 
ever to be lamented lofs. What alas ! 
is all human confolation ? Can it efface 
from our memory every endearing 
word and aftion of an objeft vi^e long 
have loved? Ah no ! every remembered 
mark of tendernefs and afFeftion rifes 
with redoubled force to my imagina- 
tion, and feems to upbraid me with 
numberlefs little inftances of uninten- 
tional negle£l ; I derive fome comfort 
in reflefling, that my beloved father 
was one of the bell: of men, and with 
gratitude endeavour to confole myfelf 



66 AUGUSTA FITZHERBERT, 

I had fuch a parent to whom I cannot 
forbear applying thefe hues of Milton* 



« 



-Since to part. 



* Go heavenly gueft, ethereal meflcnger,- 

* Sent by whofe fovereign goodnefs we adore, 

* Gentle to me and affable has beea 

* Thy condefcenffon, and (hall be honor *d ever 
< With gratefuirft memory.*' 



But though this^ is a fubjedl I am never 
tired of myfelf, I ought in regard to 
my friend, to forbear dwelling any 
longer upon it» 

Lord Mountvillars is my averfion ; I 
never before knew fo much of his real 
difpofidon ; he is obftinate and imperii 
ous to a degree ; and already exercifes 
his authority as my guardian in regard 
to Lord Raymond, who is ffill more 
troublefome than ever, I have declar- 
ed my extreme diflike to his Lordfhip^ 

but 



AUGUSTA FITZHERBERT. 67 

but Lord M encourages him, and 

almoft commands me to do the fame. 
I cannot, my Matilda, foon forget the 
grief which fo lately and ftill engroffes 
every thought : what cruelty and inde- 
licacy in Lord M' already to join 

in perfecuting mc with Lerd R 's 

addrefles. My friend, I forefee many 
an unliappy hour which your Augufta 
will experience; 

My dear Lady Mountvillar*s health 
is, I fear, very effentially injured: (he 
is indeed very amiable, and, I believe, 
loves me ; I revere her as my protec- 
trefs ; were it not for her and my Ma- 
tilda, I (hould indeed be miferable. My 
dear aunt fympathizes in my forrows, 
and equally laments an affeftionate and 
beloved brother. But alas ! (he cannot 
mourn like me, for even time itfelf 
cannot recompenfe my lofs. Oh Ma- 
tilda, Matilda ! 1 was obliged to 

\a?5 
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lay down my pen, for fad recolleftion 
rendered me unable to proceed. 

Mifs Mountvillars is evidently of the 
fame fentiments as her father in urging 

me to marry thq earl of R ; fhe is[ 

for ever teafing me on the difagreable 
fubjeft. The other morning while I 
was in my apartment, (he fent and rq* 
quefted to fee me in the drawing roqm* 
I went, but guefs my furprife and 
anger to find Lord R ■■ - there ; } had 
always determined to avoid him, if poPi 
fible ; I would havQ ret.reg^ted imr»^di-^ 
ately, but unfortunately he was too 
quick for me to efcape, a;nd caijght hold 
of my gown; I was obliged to return. 
" Charming Augufta," (cried the 
odious creature) *' why will yoti thusi 
Ihun me ? What offence has yoqr Ray*- 
mond committed to be deprived of 
your divine prefence ? By heaven this 
dearhapdmuft be mine; permit me, 

lovely 
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lovely girl, to falute you as my deftin- 
cd bride ;" — and the wretch offered to 
kifs me. I ftarted back with indigna* 
tion, " My Lord your behaviour is both 
wanting in manners and refpeft.** 
^^Refpea!" cried :his Lordfliip, ^*cold, 
inanimate word! t^was never meant, 
toy charmer, lo grace the foft accents 
tof a lover. Come, by G — you are too 
Cruel, you will fpoil that angel face 
with frowning ; blefs me with your 
hand, Lx)rd Mountvillars favours my 
Wifhes, and only your confent is want- 
ing to render me faprerttely happy.*' 
" My confent, my liord, you will 
fiever have, wherefore will you conti- 
nue a fubjeft fo unfpeafcablv difagreea^- 
ble. I have given you my final anfwer 
that I never can nor will liften to your 
propofals." He caught hold of my 
hand*—** Let me go, my Lord, do not 
add to y Our former infolent behaviour 
by---** Hold ! my dear dreftturc, for 
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heaven's fake forgive me; the violence 
of my paffion hurried me too far, but 
fay you will not cruelly debar me the 
happincfs of feeing you/' ** My Lord, 
I can promife nothing, my mind is in 
too diftradled a ftate ; I intreat you not 
to add to my diftrefsby ftill perfecuting 
me with your addreffes ; if you really 
have any of that love you fo ardently 
profefs, yau will never more fpeak ou 
a fubjeft which greatly hurts me.'* 
*' Love you! my charmer, can you 
doubt it? How can I more forcibly 
fhew it, than by wifhing yojf tp enter 
with me into joy and happincfs, and to 
forget that foolifli grief whijch upon 
my foul ft)oils your pretty eyes with 
weeping. 

*' Unfeeling wretch" was all I could 
fay, and burft into tears. I went to- 
wards the door ; Lady Mountvillars 
that mpment entered; (he looked with 

furprife 
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ibrprife at Lord R and itie, the 

cruel Hariet had flipped out of the 
room ; it was plainly a fcheme of her*s 
to torment me* 

I went to tny dreffing room, and 
foon after my amiable aunt came ; fl\e 
lamented with me the inflexible tem- 
per of Lord M , who is refolved 

on my marriage with Lord Raymond. 
Is this a time, my Matilda, for propo- 
fals of this kind ? a time when my 
heart is torn with forrow — a mind pof- 
fefled with the leafl: fenfibility mufl: be 
feverely wounded with behaviour fo 
unfeehng. But the countenance of 
my aimable aunt flill augmented my 
diftrefs ; the marks of inward anguilh 
were there too plainly pourtrayed. I 
earneftly enquired the caufe ; (he took 
my hand, ** Oh my Augufta, child of 
my heart, may you never experience 
the woes of your poor aunt! though 
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thy fate and mine feem too limilar. 
Your forrow renews my own, and 
breaks open afrefli thofe wounds, which 
though time has fomewhat clofed, that 
bourne alone can heal, where the 
wretched ceafe from trouble, And the 
weary are at reft." Saying this flie 
leaned her head upon my neck, and 
burft into tears— I mingled mine with 
hers, and was wholly unable, throu^ 
a variety of painful feelings, to afford 
any relief to my dear afflifted aunt, 

*' Yes, my Augufta," continued Ihe, 
recovering herfelf, ** I was obliged to 
marry a man my foul abhorred, but 
never, if in my power to prevent it, 
fhall your happlnefs be fo facrificed. 
Yet, my Augufta, we muft fubmit to 
the will of heaven, nor dare to doubt 
its providence. I have done it hither- 
to, and heaven alone can . know the 
woes 1 have imdergone* At fome fu- 
ture 
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ture period I will confide my tale of 
woe to the fympathizing breaft of my 
Augufta ; and I thank heaven for hav- 
ing, in you, compenfated for the ab« 
ience of my cmly dutiful and afiedion- 
ate child. In my Augufta and my 
Henry centers my whole happinefs. 
Calm your agitated fpirits, my love, 
and rely on my affe<9:ion and endea- 
vours to alter the determination of Lord 
Mount villars." She left me and went 

in fearch of Lord M— ; but alas! 

to little purpofe ; he continues inflex* 
ible. Amidft all my fufFerings, how- 
happy am I in having fo amiable an 
aunt, fo fincere a friend. To over- 
come by diftrefs, the moft trifling at- 
tentions, which feem to flow from a 
heart participating and anxious^ to 
foothe, cannot fail to awaken the moft 
lively gratitude, the moft tender ef^eerti. 
Such are the attentions of the atniabte 
Dafhwood to your Augufta, and hfc 
VOL* I. E t^^vw^ 
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being the intimate friend of Mr. Mount- 
villars, enfureshim a welcome reception 
by Lady M , who can thereby in- 
dulge in converfation refpefting her 
beloved fon* He never fails inrtparting 

to Lady M any communication he 

may have received from his friend, and 
accompanies his narrative with every 
little circuxnftance that can give plea- 
fare to the fond heart of a mother, 
who almofl looks upon him as another 
fon. When Mr. Daftiwood vifits us, 
he generally contrives to place himfelf 

between Lady M and your friend; 

and in the mofl delicate and tender 
manner endeavours to revive my droop- 
ing fpirits by his fenfible and animated 
converfation, and feems with reluc- 
tance to refign his place, when near 
me, to his brother. It is impoffible 
not to feel fenfibly the difference. The 
^ne approaches with all the afTurance of 
a favoured lover, and, difguftingly fa- 

.; miliar 
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miliar, inceffantly repeats his odious 
proteftations of love, and unfeelingly 
ridicules my diftrefs and averfion to 
him. The other, with the moft flat- 
tering folicitude, feeks occafion, in a 
hundred little inftances, to amufe and' 
divert my mind from the melancholy 
which preys upon it, and feems anxious 
to convince me how much he interefls 
himfelf in my happinefs. 

I muft lay down my pen, but will 
refume it again when my fpirits are 
calmer than at prefent; adieu, my 
deareft Matilda, believe me in all fitua- 
tions of life your faithful and truly af- 
fe6tionate 

Augusta Fitzherbert. 



LET. 
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LETTER XV. 

lADY SELL STUART TO MRS, O'BRIEN. 

Pall Mall. 

MY affairs go. on charmingly, He- 
len. Delville is my attending 
amant^ and conftantly in waiting to 
amufe my leifure hours ; but we are 
obliged to appear rather more diftant 
than formerly,- in public, hsxny conve^ 
nient Duke will very fliortly receive 
the blefling of my fair hand, every 
thing is arranged, and my fettlementsare 
really noble; but for all that, not fo 
unbounded as my occafion^: for you 
Jcnow, O'Brien, it is totally ioipoilible 
to live in a certain ftylc without a mint 
of money, and this grand requifite 
caufcd the altered arrangement of my 
plans when I was fnatched from Eng- 
land, and the whole plot to be done up. 

My 
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My favouring ftar furely influenced 
the Marquis's meditations, for we ar- 
rived in Dublin juft in time to catch 
his Grace, as it fince proved ; my Lord 
arrefted his flying career in the lucky 
moment he was efcaping the fcornful 
looks of fome indignant fair, and 
brought him to me. I had been pon- 
dering my horrid cmbarraflments, de- 
vifing a variety of futile means to ex- 
tricate myfelf, and found it muft be 
ruination to marry Delville, who, poor 
fellow, is I believe, almofl diihed; and 
I really have fo much love for him, as 
to revolt at the idea of involving him 
ftill deeper, he having no notion of my 
enormous debts. I have already been 
driven to fell my jewels,, and fubflitute 
pafle, but all won't do; I am therefore 
determined to fix his Grace the firft 
opportune moment, and received him 
with moft Calypfo*like arts. 

E 2 X^Ni^ 
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You may fuppofe, 0*Brien, no great 
refinement was neceflary to entangle my 
fage Ulyffes, and I think I have had a 
little pra&ice. MyG — d, what egre- 
gious fools the cl'eatures are ! When I 
heard of Delville's arrival, I was a little 
puzzled how to inform him of the 
change in my fentiments, but moft 
unaccountably the dear fellow let me 
ofFfrom my engagements with all the 
obliging readinefs imaginable. I told, 
him I had not a few honourable de- 
mands in petto, which I had the mor- 
tification to find could not be fettled io 
eafily as I thought, and compelled mc 

to accept the Duke of L . Inftead 

of immediately throwing ofFallegiance;, 
he remained loyal to his vows, and 
more devoted than ever^ 

Tlic day is fixed for my commenc- 
ing I^utchcls of L . You will 

not hear from me again till after that 

event. 
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event, when f fhall go to Bath. I am 
£6rry you will* leave it before my ar- 
rival. Why can't you come to me here 
for a fliort time firft ? You would find 
not a few revolutions among your 
friends ; Mrs. D — is completely done 
up, and fled to obfcurity, heaven Knows 
where. Poor creature! fhe need not 
impoverifli her finances more by a very 
diftant flight, it is enough to give no 
more balls, no more concerts, no more 
any thing that the reft of the world do, 
to be left undifturbed in her agretable 
iblitude. 

Jemmy F has been gentcelfy 

jockied out of his whole eftate by his 
right honourable friend, and now li- 
terally drives a common ftage vehicle; 
he muft become his triumphant r^r ad- 
mirably. Mifs L has a feat in m/ 

box at the opera houfe, and laft night 
made me confidant of a woeful difap- 

E 4 pointoae^i. 
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pointment. George Auburn, who had 
paid his addrcfles for foilie time to her 
50,0001. fuddenlj^ took his leave, and 
the poor thing is an desespoir. It was 
lingular good fortune fecured him the 
fucceffion to his uncle's immenfe 
eftates, who had been but very lately 
reconciled to him ; hi« lawyer was by 
the bedfide, and, almoA dying, the pea 
was guided in his hand to (ign his al-^ 
tered will. 

Mrs. y ■ ' ■'■ is lately - ■ y but 
what (ignifies her ftory ? The woman 
is not one of us. I am going to Courts 
and muft begin dreffing. Adieu, dear 
O^Brien. 

Yoursy 

Bex-l Stuart., 



XJET- 
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LETTER XVI. 

EARL OF RAYMOND TO MAJOR DELVILLE, 

Si. Jameis'Street. 
DEAR GEORGE, 

IF I have not written to you fo foon as^ 
I promifed, on your going to Bath, 
let my prefent letter atone for the de- 
lay, as it infallibly will, when you 
know how great a facrifice I make at 
this time to difcharge the debt of 
friendftiip, and that every moment my 
eyes are fixed upon this paper, they 
are turned from (excepting my Au- 
gufta's) two of the fineft faces in the 
univerfe. It is, however, fome con- 
folation to me in refle<9:ing, that while 
I am thus occupied, I efcape fom6 
hundred fatal darts from thofe uner- 
ring eyes, and about a thoufand deaths 
from beauty's bewitching power — a 
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power I never could nor ever (hall 
withftand* 



I have now better hopes of fuccefs^ 
in Portland- Ptiace, than when you kft 
town : Sir Viocent Fitzherbert^ deatb 
has left Augufta under the guardian- 
fliip of Lord Mount villars, who has 
promifed me the influence of his au- 
thority, on condition that I forgive 
him a gaming debt, which amounts to 
the greateft part of his eftate. Have I 
not then good grounds for hope ? But 
why^ you will fay,, fo eager to marry 
a girl without fortune ? I anfwer, I 
have fortune fufficient to fati$fy avar 
rice itfelf;. and therefore,, with fo 
charming a creature for my wife,. I 
fhall have the fupreme felicity of being 
envied by all the great and gay. of the 
metropolis. A fine woman, a high- 
bred horfe, and a fpleudid equipage, 
form the firft of worldly blcflings ; 

and 
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and pofleffed of Augufta, that blcffing 
will be mine,^ ^ 

George, if I could but once conquer 
that inexorable heart of her's, I (hould 
be the happieft of mankind. 

Oh, 'tis thecurfe in love, and ftill approv'd, 
When women cannot love where they're belov'd. 

• 

Biit even if her attachment towards 
me be not of a violent nature, what 
does it fignify ? When once we are- 
married, (he may purfue pleafure agree- 
ably to her own fancy, for the humour 
of a wife (hall never be a reftraiftt on 
mine, A certain affair comes now and' 
then acrofs my mind, but I diflipate re>- 
fledtion in a few extraordinary Bacca*- 
nalian libations. 

I have jufl: bought a' new horfei. 
whicb I think will enfure my fuccefs* 
0n the turi^ I may venture to pro- 
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nouiice my young Eclipfe the beft 
horfe in Chriftendom. Adieu, 

Thine, 

Raymond- 



letter XVII. 

THE HON. FREDERICK DASHWOOI> 

TO 

THE HON. HENRY MOUNTVILLARS. 

Bond-Streets 
DEAR MOUNTVILLARS, 

WHEN I think of the time that 
muft intervene before this can. 
reach your hands, I do not hefitate ia 
prefacing it with a repetition of the 
fentiments of regard and efteem that 
are ever uppermoft in my thoughts 
when addrefluig you. I think I am 
not chargeable with vanity in declar- 
ing the high opinion I entertain of the 
increafed value which diftance and ab- 

fence 
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fence confer on friend (hip ; and I flat«» 
ter nayfelf, therefore, this fmall tefti* 
mony of the faithful continuance of 
mine will impart to you a fatisfaftion 
equal to what I fhouid receive from a 
iimilar favour* Though I have done 
my utmoft to lead life fo pleafantly, as 
to forget all the evils and misfortunes 
of a " mortal born to bear/' ftill I 
find caufe to make me daily more fen- 
fible of your abfence, which I ever 
reckoned no fmall calamity. I know 
no one but yourfelf to whom I could 
ky open the undifguifed feelings of 
my heart, particularly as the circum- 
ftances of your own will incline you 
to indulgence ; I therefore venture,. 
Mountvillars, tb entruft you with the 
hitherto undivulged fecret,' that your 
friend is no longer the infidel in love 
you have fufpefted ; for I am now too 
well convinced, that the all-powerful 
little God has kindled the latent fparks 

of 
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of paflion in, my breaft with a force 

death only can fubdue. The charming 

obje<9: of my paflion is no other than 

your lovely confin, Augufta Fitzber- 

bert : you, furely, have never feen her, 

or I (hould long (ince have known and 

admired her even by defcription ; for 

you CQuId not have been fo infenfible, 

as to behold fuch excellence unmoved. 

Thank Heaven youraffeftions are now 

devoted — on your life, then, behold her 

wot with the eyes I do ? — Yet what do 

I talk of? Are you not fettered at that 

immenfe diftance I hourly lament ? — 

Already I betray the incpnfiftent folly 

of a lover ; and- how indubitably mufir 

I acknowledge myfelf as one when I 

attempt her defcription ! But lay what 

ypu will, I cannot forego the pfeafure 

of delineating the beautiful Augufta, 

and at the fame time, juftify my at* 

tachment as entirely in your opinion as 

my own. Her complexioais the fincft 

1 evet 



t 
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I ever beheld ; her eyes well fliaped,, 
of " HeavenV owa tint," fringed with 
long brown laihes ; but to give you aa 
idea of their expreffion is beyond the 
power of my pen ;. they are illumined 
with every fentiment of an elegant and 
polifhed mind i faithful to its varying 
emotion, they fparkle with brilliancy 
uncommon, or affume the fofteft infir 
nuating languor ; her features feem the 
model of thofe exquifite ideas of beauty 
that guided the peiv:il. of Apelles ; her 
figure is rather tall^ but in juftice,. I 
muA fpe^k poetically, it is 

The faulllefs form- 



Sh^p*d by. the hand of harmony. 

The firft fight of this affemblage of 
charms convinced me I gofleffed a heart 
fenfibly alive to, their united power ; 
but. my fate muft inevitably prove the 
wretched doom of hopelefs love, con- 
demned to eternal filcnce,. I fear, by 

infoiei^ 
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infurmountable obftacles ; for I difdain 
a treacherous attempt to gain her af- 
fe£tions, without the hope of ever cal- 
ling her mine, and endangering her 
future happinefs for the felfifh joy of 
gaming that ineftimable heart. 

My Lord Raymond has given me a 
fatal proof of his tafte and judgment j 
by offering her his hand, v^hich has- 
met with approbation fo warmly from 
Lord Mountvillara, that he urges her 
acceptance with prefling importunity. 
You will join with me in lamenting 
her fituation, when I inform you fhe 
has been left his ward by her father,. 
Sir Vincent Fitzherbert, who is lately 
dead. You are too well acquainted 
with the arbitrary, unrelenting temper 
of his Lordfhip, not to allow my fears 
but too well founded of her falling a 
yi<3:im to his tyrannic power ; fhe evi- 
dently difapproves of my brother, but 

that 
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that does not difcourage his addrefles, 
thus powerfully fan6tioaed^ Their two 
Lordfhips are iiifcparable friends^ and 
fo alike in difpofition, I look forward 
with inexprcflible anxiety to the fatal 
event, that muft for ever blaft the fu- 
ture profpeds of my life. Yet, (hould 
the lovely Augufta's entreaties prevail 
upon them to give up their fcheme — ^I 
dare not allow the flatterer hope ad- 
mittance to my brcaft-^Fortune has 
equally frowned frowned on bot h 
Mine is a pittance too humble to allow 
a ftep that, perhaps^ might give me 
the wifh of my heart \ and I learn the 
termination of Sir Vincent's law-fuit 
has deprived his charming daughter of 
the brilliant expectations fhe was bora 
to, and leaves her dependent on the 
will of Lord Mountvillars for the trif- 
ling remains of her once noble fortune, 
which is all forfeited, if fhe marries 
without his confent. Now do I rer 

gtne 
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pine from my foul at that fcanty por- 
tion which I have hitherto found fuffi* 
cient for my wants. Riches have now 
acquired a value in my eftimation they 
never before poflefFed. How infup- 
portable^ that the want of them fhould 
have power to ftifle, as too frequently 
happens^ the nobleft faculty of the 
xnind ! 

I am now fo completely loft, evetr 
in the midft of my friends and acquaint- 
ances, that I find no fcene of pleafure 
or repofe but the drawing-room ia 
Portland- Place ; and whenever away, 
my invention is bufied in forming pre^- 
tences for vifiting there as. often as pof- 
fible, without the rifque of its being 
particularly remarked. The obliging 
attention, and unmerited partiality, 
Lady Mountvillars honours me with, 
gains me admittance and opportunity 
favourable to my wifties. She appears 

to 
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to regard Mrfs Fitzherbert with a 
warmth of afFedlion fuperior, allow me 
to fay, my dear Mountvillars, to her 
own daughter, who is certainly very 
diflimilar from either her coufin or 
amiable mother, aud has, perhaps, 
more ftrongly imbibed the fafhionable 
manners and fentimeuts of the times, 
than the engaging and endearing qua- 
lities of her fex. 

I went a few days fince to Lord 
M" \ and on my entrance, found 
her Ladyfliip and Mifs Fitzherbert 
afdite.. llieir countenances wore evi- 
dent marks of a converfation intcreft- 
ing and painful, and we infenfibly fell 
into fubjefts more of the former kind 
than the ufual topics of difcuffion. 
They are both women of accompliflied 
and highly cultivated minds : the juft- 
nefs of fentiment, and traits of feeling 
they difcovered, convinced me, that 
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though fo unequal in point of years, 
they are companions that can never 
fail to be delighted with, and endeared 
to each otben The pleafure this know- 
ledge afforded me was my only idea of 
comfort, when Lady Mount villars in- 
formed me of the perfecution and dif- 
trefs Mifs Fitzhcrbert fufFered from 
my brother's perfifting in his addrefles, 
and requcfted my endeavours to pcr- 
fuade his Lordftiip to give over an ap- 
plication fo difagreeable, and fo produc* 
live of difquietude to the family, as 
her Lady (hip expreflfes herfelf decid- 
edly rcfolved to fupport her beloved 
niece in rejedting Lord Raymond, not- 
withftanding flie may thereby incur 
the difpleafure of Lord M. The lovely 
Augufta herfelf joiii^ed in the requeft, 
and, while her beautiful cheek was 
fufFufed with a faint blufh, faid, " I 
£hall ever think myfelf greatly obliged 
to Mr. Dafliwood could he fuececd in 

freeing 
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ireeiiig me from any farther attentions 
from my Lord Raymond ; they are un- 
fpeakably difagreeable and painful : I 
make no doubt his Lordfliip might 
-elfe where find many women, who 
would be highly flattered by his pre- 
ference ; and his Lordfliip muft be 
p6T(e&ly affured my fentitnents will 
never alter.** 

** It would give me,** I replied, 
" greater happinefs than I can exprefs, 
to render the fmallefl: fervice where 
my admiration and efteem arc fo pow- 
erfully engaged.*' 

Lady Mount villars hinted, that fhe 
feared his Lordfliip would be too in- 
flexible to refign his wifti of feeing his 
ward become Lady Raymond ; and 
their only hope of averting that event 
was by prevailing on his Lordfliip to 
withdraw his addreffes. 
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I was obliged to declare how uncor- 
dial we had ever been, and that I dread- 
ed the fuccefs of my efforts in their 
caufe* Our little party was foon after- 
wards broke up. by the return of Mifs 
Mountvillars from her vifits ; (he look- 
ed at all with an inquifitive countenance 
not very expreffive of good humour, 
and curtfeyed to me very coolly. I ap- 
prehend I am no favourite of hers, and 
fitting down by hercoufin, (he exclaim- 
ed, *' Lord! Augufta, you always look 
fo difmal, its horrid to fee you, but I 
fuppofe its to harmonize your features 
with this black drefs ; • don't you think 
it is very becoming, Mr. Da(hwood ?'* 
The tear of poignant feeling ftarted to 
her eye at this inconfidcrate (peech, to 
give it no har(her name. 

Forgive me, Mountvillars, for men- 
tioning a circumftance fo unfavourable 
to your fifter, but filled with the deep- 
eft 
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eft concern for every thing that afFe£ls 
the peace of Augufta, refentment will 
involuntarily flow from my pen. I am 
now permitted to intereft myfelf for 
her, and dread to think how it may in- 
fluence Tny conduft, and rouze to ar- 
dour ungovernable, the pailion I had 
meant to ftifle in my own breaft. I 
can fpare you no more time at prefent, 
but only to fblicit your pardon if I no 
more entertain you with my former 
fubje£ts« 

•* The ra^ of nations and the crufh 
of ftatcs" appear inanimating trivial 
olje^ls to this fo intimately connected 
with my peace, fo wholly occupying 
the thoughts of your 

FUederic Dashwood. 
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LETTER XVIIL. 

WISS FITZHERBERT TO MISS CONWAV. 

Portland Place. 

OH my Matilda ! my fituatidh grows 
daily more unpleafant, and what 
ftill adds to my difquict is, I fear, that 
beft of women Lady Mountvillars, with 
your friend, incurs the anger of Lord 

M , who appears ftill more bent on 

feeing me the wretched wife of Lord 
Raymond. 

We have been lately to vifit the 
0*Briens, who are come to make a 
fhort ftay in town ; how cruel, my Ma^ 
tilda, to be obliged to vifit and appear 
complaifant to thofe who fo unjuftly 
deprive me of my birth -right! how 
hard is my fate ! and furely fram the 
hourly uneafinefs I have, life would be 
infupportable, but for the tendernefs of 

my 



my beloved aunt and my Matilda. 
Mrs, O^Brien is now (the Dutchefs of 
L having left town) the infepara* 

ble companion of Mifs Mountvillars^ 
and I can perceive Chem in a confede* 
racy to deftroy the peace of your friend. 
They took ^ malicious pleafure laft 
night, on feeing me in opnverfation 
with Mr, Dafliwood, as I leaned over 
the chair of Lady Mountvillars who 
was at cards, to come up arm in arm 

and interrupt us, Mifs M faying, 

** Indeed, Augufta, I fear you will be 
fatigued with {landing fuch an im^ 
wenfe time, Mr. Dafliwood muft havfe 
been vaftly entertaining/' I think 
(added Mrs. O'Brien) I read Mifs 
Fitzherbert's thoughts : * - 



» . 



. ^^ With thee converfing, I forget all time* 



9» 



They both lailghcd at our mutual cm- 
barraffineat ; Mr, Dafliwood coloufcd^ 
vox., u F %s4- 
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and a little chagrined was about to re- 
ply, had not mifs M ftopt hina by 

obferving, " There is in th€ next room 
the niceft tete-a-tete fopha imaginable, 
and quite retired, I affure you, though 
if I was Lord Raymond, I own I fliould 
be a little jealous ; but you change co- 
lour, Augufta, are you not well ?" I 
was exceedingly hurt thus to be made 
the objeft of attention to the whole 
room, nor do I know how far they 
might have carried their ridiculous be- 
haviour, had not a friend of Lady 
Mountvillars opportunely come to my 
relief; this lady, a Mifs St. Aubyn^ is 
very amiable, about thirty, remarkably 
fenfible and clever, and greatly attach- 
ed to my aunt ; (he is lively, and her 
wit is tempered with fo much good hu- 
mour that fheis really a deliglitful cqtti- 
panion. Mifs St. Aubyn having been 
abroad, and accuftomed to the beft com- 
pany, her manners are eafy, and Ihe 

poifefTes 
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poflTeflfes a thorough knowledge of life : 
in fliort fhe feems, equally formed to 
enhance the enjoyments of a public or 
private ftation. 

Such is the bofom friend of my dear 
aunt, a title which, independent of her 
own merits, cannot fail to enfure my 
refpeft and cfteem. I found comfort 
and pleafure in her fociety, which I 
had the good fortune to engrofs the re- 
mainder of the evening, and Ihould 
have returned home rather relieved 
from that depreffion of fpirits which 
continually attends me, had it not been 
for the malice of Mifs Mountvillars and 
Mrs. OB*rien, who contrived to fend 
Lord Raymond and myfelf in the fame 
carriage, alone; the indignation and 
chagrin that by turns oppreffed my 
mirid I cannot eafily exprefs. In go- 
ing to the carriage Mr. Dafliwood, who 
was near me, took my hand to condud 

F 2 VS\fe 
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0ie to it ; at that moment his Lordihip 
came up, and fnatchtd it with anger. 
I endeavoured to pull my hand away, 
** furely my Lord, you do not prefumc 
to think you have a greater right to the 
hand of Augufta Fitzhcrbert ?*' he 
made no anfwer, but followed me into 
the carriage, which inftantly drove off^ 
I cried vehemently to. flop for Lady 

Mountvillers, but Lord R r-, with 

an iafuJierable boldneis, put his hand 
before my mouth, faying, ** huHi, 

huiii, my dear Augufta ! Lady M - 

16 following us ; be for once kind, and 
liflen to tlie vows of your adoring 
Raymond ; you will never grant me 
the happinefs of your company toute 
feulcj I was therefore compelled to this 
little ftratag^m, to avail myfelf of a 
few moments to beg you to confider 
that my happinefs and life depend upon 
you. Why is my charming girl fo in- 
flexible ! yet fay, my lovely Augufta^ 

• 

It 
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it is perhaps the bands of Hymen 
(which when once entered death only 
can break) that frighten you? if fo^ 
then be kind, my enchantrefs, and let 
us live in blifs which angels might 
envy, conne<5ted by the foft bonds of 
love.** *^ Good Gf — d (I replied in agi- 
tation which almoft overpowered me) 
has my conduft, my Lord, authorized 
you thus to dare to infult me" — Ex- 
bauftcdi>y grief I could fay no more, 
ftad what he added I know not. The 
inftant we arrived at Lord Mountvil- 
lars*s, I flew to my room, whither Lady 

M foon followed, I clafped her in 

my arms, and repofed all my cares in 
her maternal bofom. ** Oh ! my 
dear aunt, my mother, do you not pity 
me ? why am I fo cruelly treated ?'* 
** Yes, my beloved child, I feel every 
pang that rends the heart of my Au- 
gufta, nothing on earth fhall move the 
friendfliip and fincere affedlion I vow- 
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cd to my dear brother ; I will entreat 
and pray Lord Mountvillars to alter his 
rafli refolve ; furely he cannot be ac- 
quainted with the bafe fentiments of 
his favourite, who is unworthy of a 
niece like his ; do not defpair, my love, 
for Heaven will take part with worth 
and innocence like yours.'* After a 
thoufand tender and fopthing expref- 
fions, (hcj left me, and I then fought 
on my pillow to forget thofe ntlc?lancho- 
ly thoughts which obtrude continually 
upon my mind, and which have long 
fince ufurped the place of thofe dear 
<leparted guefts, ferenity and happlnefs ; 
but '* nature's fweet reftorer'* came 
not to me, he fliuns the wretched, and 

** Swift on his downy pinions flies from woe 
*< And lights on lids unfully'd with a tear,*' 

1 therefore fought this only comfort, 
writing to my Matilda, and pouring 

my 
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my forrows inta her friendly bofotn. I 
am now fummoned tobreakfaft ; adieu- 
my Matilda, may .your profpeOs 
brighten in proportiea as thofe of yoitr 
Augufta fadden 1 

CONTINUATION. 

Oh Matilda^ what will become of 
your wretched friend ? how fhali I de- 
fcribe the fccnc I have juft gone 
through? On entering the breakfaft 
room I perceived my dear aunt in tears, 
and Lord Mountvillars walking about 
in a violent paflion ; Mifs M en- 
deavouring to hide her inward fatisfae- 
tion under the falfe appearance of pity, 
a fentiment to which her heart is an 
utter ftranger. Addreffing tx)rd M — 
I intreated him to hear me for a few 
minute^i* with a ftern look he replied, 
;.^„,^^^ou need not give yourfelf the trou- 
l5ie, niadam, I fcuqw what you would 

t 
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fay ; Lord Raymond has my full leave 
to ufe what means he thinks proper to 
make you become Lady Raymond — re- 
«icmber, MifsFitzherbert, that without 
my approbation you can never marry, 
unlefs you make yourfelf a beggar, and 
that affurcyourfelfno one will ever have 
but Lord Raymond ; and I fuppofe 
you know alfo that fcanty pittance of 
your*s in my care is not fufficient to 
fupport you without work, unlefs un- 
der my roof. I now warn you that, 
unlefs you confent to marry Lord Ray- 
mond, I fliall not afford you protedlion 
one hour beyond your coming of age : 
remember obedience is my due, or take 
the confequence/* At that inftant 

Lord R entering, I (huddered at 

his prefence. " Oh ! my lord,'* cried 
I, " if the tears of your niece, whom 
once you honoured with your regard, 
and the mifery or happinefs of whofc 
life depends upon you, can move your 

heart, 
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heart, let them now fpeak for me ; 
never till now have I difobeyed you^ 
but never, oh ! my Lord, pardon me> 
never can I confcnt to marry a man' 
who''-— he flopped me " Recall your 
words, madam — give me your hand.'* 
Take it, my Lord, nothing (hall altet 
my fixed rcfolution.'* What has oc- 
Cafioncd this difobedience to my com- 
mands ?' what reafon can you give for 
your diflike ? are your heart and your 
affeftions engaged ? fpeak madam."— 
Lord Raymond with hauteur faid " if 
any dare difpute my fanftioned claim 
to your afFeftions, madam, by G — this 
arm fhall rid me of him — as to Mr. 
Dafliwood, who has dared to remoti- 
ftrate with an elder brother, I fhall 
teach him for the future to be lefs offi- 
cious, and more cautious how he inter- 
meddles in my affairs." — " I am truly 
forry that Mr. Dafhwood's generous 
compaffion has involved him in any 

F 5 dvf^\a^fi^\^% ^ 
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difpleafure. Had you not, my Lord, 
cruelly perfifted" — ** Come, come, my 
dcftined bride, forget all that's paft, 
and let us look forward to happinefs" 
— '* Never with you, my. lord, never 
will 1" — Lord Mountvillars came up 
with a menacing air that terrified me : 
" Girl, I infift on your immediate con- 
fent to give your hand to Lord Ray- 
mond, as foon as the marriage articles 
are finifhed, which are now preparing 
with all expedition'* — ^' Hear me. 

Lord Mountvillars, faid Lady M ^ 

obedience I have ever praftifed as your 
wife, nor can you charge me with one 
thing in whicJi I have difputed your 
will ; but now, njy Lord, in fo impor- 
tant a point as the happinefs of my 
dear niece, I can no longer forbear to 
aflert my own power in whatever con- 
cerns her'' — ** By G-rr-, faid Lord 
Mountvillars, it is not to be borne; go, 
madam, take your niece ; anotheflime 

fhall 
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jtliall thoroughly rid me of that obfti- 
nate girl, retire" — we did. Oh, Matil- 
da ! how fevere were my reflexions, 
that by my unhappy fate the beft of 
aunts incurred the difpleafure of her 
lord ! and o ! my friend, who knows 
what inconvenience and vexation I may 
have been the unfortunate c^ufe of to 
the generous Dafliwood — but pardon 
me, Matilda, I fear this fcene will de- 
prefs your fpirits almoft as rrxuch as 
thofe of your unhappy friend. 1 will 
therefore clofe it, and beg my Matilda 
to pity her 

Augusta Fitzherbert. 



F 6 LET- 
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LETTER XIX. 

THE DUCHESS OF t— — TO MRS. O^BRIEN. 

Bath. 

I AM almoft tired of this place, He* 
lerij and fhall, I believe, foon return 
to town, at leaft as foon as our houfc 
in Portman Square is ready to receive 
us; the furniture the Duke had chofen 
was fo horribly ugly, I have ordered it 
to be entirely changed. Had I been 
doomed to dr'ag out life in a lower 
fphere, no confideration upon earth 
fhould have driven me to marry a fool j 
nopunifhment of Tartarus could inflidt 
fuch excruciating torture, as the con- 
ftant company of a fool, a fond offici- 
ous fool too. Thank G-*— d, my ftyle 
of life gives the power of avoiding hin> 
as much as I pleajfe ; the very fight of 
^ him 
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him 1J5 the bane of my gaiety, his ab- 
furdity fidgets me completely out of 
humour, fpoils my looks, and really 
made me appear fo perfe6t a fright in a 
delicious new drefs I wore laft night, 
that I have thrown it away in a fit of 
difguft, fearing it would infeft me with 
the fame laideur again. Delvilie is 
the only being here that gives fome air 
of pleafure to the routine and amufc- 
ments ; For there is abfolutely but two 
or three people of fafliion remaining. 
I was in the rooms laA night for a 
quarter of an hour from Mrs. •— — 's 
party, and was fo elbowed by a parcel 
of new made quality, fine drcflcd miffes, 
vulgar old women, and flaring men, 
that I did not attempt dancing, as I 
had promifed Delvilie, I ihould inevi- 
tably have been torn in pieces, and my 
fcattered fragments been gathered up 
by fome needy fifts, to adorn their ap- 
pearance the next opportunity. I had 

a little 
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a little foupc the other night, when 
among the reft of my fet was Mrs. 

H , her four grown up daughters, 

and their three poor coufins ; mere 
lumber — but I was obliged to a(k them 
once ; the latter are fo filent, fo inani- 
mate and fo modeft, they are only fit 
for the country, the proper place for 
fuch beings : the others ruflied upon 
me in full covey, all alTurance and 
impertinence, alking a million of quef- 
tions ; a ftriking contraft to be fure — 
I took flielter at the cribbage table, and 
had the good fortune to lofe 1 6 guineas, 
but it was to Delville ; no matter, I 
muft affift the poor fellow's pocket, he 
is almoft always unlucky. My preci- 
ous relation. Lady Mary K gave 

me a grand ball and fupper a few nights 
fince, (he is an old maid near fifty, 
fometimes a dowdy figure too bad to 
be noticed, but on high days 

'' Her 
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*< Her grizzl'd locks affume a fmirking grace. 
And Art has leveird her deep furrow'd face.*" 

She is a great admirer of the arts, no 
fmall proficient in many of them, and 
extremely vain of her performj^nccs, 
which Ihe exhibits perpetually, and 
that evening had juft hung up a new- 
piece of drawing. She called Delville 

and Sir James B to look at it, and 

holding the candle to it, faid, (as fome 
excufe flie meant for having executed 
the little nudity with more accuracy 
than decency) " Oh ! we don't mind 
thefe things in the arts,*' affectedly lifp- 
ing, though, poor devil, I won't charge 
her with a failing fhe is naturally, I be- 
lieve, exempt from ; it is necejjity com- 
pels her to be particularly cautious 
when fhe opens her little fqueezed up 
mouth, for fear of diflodging her whole 
flock of teeth, and diflorting her flifF 
vifage into unnatural dimples, I have 

adQ^ti^4 
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Idopted the convenient elevation of a 

hadj O'Brien, upon my life the inven- 

ikor merits a penfion ; I know fome of 

/my friends have found it of fuch con- 

/fequence, that entre nousy they have 

/ pofitively verified this line, 

" Till fecming blcft, they grow to what they 
feem." 

I am going with Delville to chufe 
the colour of my rouge, you kt^ow he 
has a charming tafte. Adieu. 

L . I 
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LETTER XX 

MISS CONWAY TO Mt$S FITZMERBERT. 

PaUMidl. 

MY Augufta will be furprifed, and 
I flatter myfelf pleafed, to hear 
that her Matilda is in Nottinghamfhire. 

We 
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We are under the neceflity of leaving 

Bath, Mr. C 's pre fence being 

greatly wanted at his eftate. I induge 
myfelf in the pleafing expectation of 
foon feeing my dear friend, as the fum- 
mer advances rapidly, and Mountvil* 
lar's park, 1 find, is b^ut three miles 
from hence. Oh that the time I have 
fo long, fo ardently wifhed, was arriv- 
ed, that my Augufta and I, after along 
fix years abfcnce, may enjoy in uncon- 
firained converfe, each fond emotion 
of our hearts, and in mourning over 
the fbrrow of her friend, each may 
awhilefufpend her own. I fear, my be- 
loved friend, that your health has fuf- 
fered greatly under a conftant agitation 
of mind. I entreat you to take care of 
yourfelf, Having fo lately aufwcred 
all your interefting letters, I (hall for- 
bear faying more at prefent on the fub- 
je6tof them, trufting we (hall fo foon 
meet, and enjoy frequent opportunities 
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of talking over every little incident that 
concerns my Augufta's happinefs. I 
find great relief from the quietncfs of 
the country; the time was when I 
fighed for the pleafures of gaiety and 
town diffipation, but then it was when 
my Augufta and I could fay, " Gay 
hope was ours,'* &c. Alas! how changed 
my profpeds ! but I will not obtrude 
on you my melancholy thoughts, 
though I can truly fay, low fpirits are 
my conflant companions ; they get up 
with me, go to bed with me, and at- 
tend me every where, I will endea- 
vour, however, when you come, to 
difmifs them, like the fate of all othtsr 
humble companions, and that it may 
be foon, is the iinccre wilhofyour 

faithful 

MiTiLDA Conway. 



LET. 
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LETTER XXL 

MISS FITZHERBERT TO MISS OONWAY. 

Portland Place. 



I AM fcarcely able to write, my dear 
Matilda, my fpirits have this morn- 
ing received fo unexpected, fo fevere a 
ihock, I am almoft unable to colledl 
my thoughts to relate all that has paf- 
fed, fo circumftantially as I know you 
defirous to receive from your friend^ 
Returning from an airing, which my 
dear aunt had propofed, in the hope of 
calming my fpirits by the enjoyment 
of a quiet walk in Kenfuigtori gardens, ^ 
which had greatly contributed, with *? 
her foothing fociety, to compofe them 
fufficiently to endure joining the reft 
of the family to Ranelagh ; we were 
on a fuddcn alarmed with the fight of 
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LordMourivillars; his countenance ap- 
peared inflamed with rage, and walkmg 
quickly towards his houfe, as the car- 
riage drove on to Portland Place, he 
glanced a look of gratified revenge on ' 
feeing the vi<Slims of his temper haf- 
tening to meet their fate ; he waited 
ouf coming at the door, but without 
deigning to advance and offer his hand» 
I trembled fo violently, my d^ar aunt 
took my arm in hers, and led mc into 
the houfe. " Follow me" cried his 
Lordihip, when, as foon as we reached 
Jhis room, he flung the door together^ 
^'What has caufed this anger my Lord?** 

faid Lady M , '* for heaven's 

fake moderate it, or you will over- 
whelm my Augufta with terror," for I 
ftill could fcarcely fupport myfelf. 
** She cannot fuflfer equal to her folly ^** 

replied Lord M , '* her abfurd 

conduj£l: and obftinacy, has been the 
Cjufe of an affair fo dreadful in its con- 

fequences, 
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fequences, and already produftive of I 
know not what mifchief ; would to 
G-^ her father had been a thoufand 
miles off wh^n he thought of making 
me her guardian ! But fincc I am curfed 
with the d— nM trouble, the leaft (he 
Can do is to give up her idle notions to 
my authority; fhp has involved me 
in inextricable difficulties.'' ** What 
do you mean, nay Lord ?" faid Lady 
M— ; — , finking with apprehenfion in- 
to the chair againft which I leaned ; 
but the cruel wretch, notwithftanding 
be faw her fuffer all the torturies of 
fufpence, went on, pacing up a:nd 
down the room. ** I know not wl>ere 
it will end, perhaps, at this moment 
the very worft may have happened.'* 
On his faying thi$, a gleam of joy 
darted through my mind. Lord Ray- 
mond is dead, thought I, but turning 
fuddenly round to n^ with a fierce look, 
" Have you the d— d afTuraocp. to 

perfift 
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perfift in your ftubborn refufal of Lord 
Raymond ? and have you the folly to 
hope (with a malicious grin) that your 
pretty airs or your proteftrefs here 
(glancing the look of a fiend at my 
dear aunt) can fruftrate my intentions ? 
No, no, depend upon it, they fhall not 
be defeated." Leaning my head upon 
my hand, and covering my face with 
my hankerchief, I articulated as well 
as my tears would permit me, *' Oh, 
my dear father ! you never would have 
treated me fo cruelly -, would to heaven 
I had died before your irreparable lofs 
had taught me what afRi^tion was, and 
doomed me to this mifery !" Exafpa-^ 
rated with thelaft expreffion, " Then, 
by heaven, faid he, fince you complain 
already of my treatment, madam, and 
of my care to procure you affluence 
and rank, inftead of leaving you to the 
indigence that awaits your conduA, you 
fliall have more caufe for your whin- 
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ing ; (in a muttering voice and con- 
tinuing his walk) but I muft take care 
of my own affairs, G — d knows what 
the confequences may be." — Seeing 
him about to leave the room, " Stop 
Lord Mountvillars," cried* my dear 
aunt, " tell me what has happened/* 
*'That girl, h^^aplied, has been the oc- 
cafion of a duel between Lord Raymond 
and that conceited puppy, Dafliwood, 
but he has gained his deferts, I believe 
he is killed/* Oh G — d ! I fcreamed, 
and funk on the floor. I recovered in 
Mifs Mountvillars's arms ; unablet o 
fpeak, I attempted to walk to the door, 
and was fupported to my room. Lord 

M , I fancy, left thehoufeas foon 

as he pronounced the dreadful intelli- 
gence that bereft me of my fenfes. 
What will become of me, my Matilda, 
if Dafliwood has indeed fallen the fa- 
crifice of his generous interpofition 
for me ? I dread to own how deeply 
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forrow for his. lofs would wound my 
heart ; feek not to difcover to me, my 
friend, how wretched my indifcreet at- 
tention to Mr. Da(h wood's worth and 
engaging manners has rendered your 
Augufta ; 4- will not fuffer my pen to 
tranfcribe thoughts that imply what 
I blu(h to own top^^jHL In this dif- 
tra(5ling uncertainty ^r his welfare I 
cannot endure the profpe£t of going 
into public to night ; to be obliged to 
affume a countenance fp foreign to my 
aching heart. I muft lay down my 
pen a few moments, confli6ting thoughts 
overpower me beyond my ftrength to 
reftrain. 



CONTINUATION. 

I intended to have finiflied my letter 
to you, my dear Matilda, ycftcrday; 
but to begin — ^Mifs Mount viilars came 
to enquire h<^w I did^ juA after I h^d 

laid 



f 
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kid down my pea ; ' (be iaforaned mp 
my dear aunt bad repoled herfelE upob 
her bed, too unwell to foUoiw me \tB 
fhe ,bjad wittmii ^ But hour ridjculous 
is tbis^ Augufbi,* continued fhe^ ^td be 
fainting aiid ill witb every trifle, svH^ 
aire you (b pofitive in your rcfufal of my 
JLord ? I am. fure it is a very fortxinate 
hit for yoa ; only think hovv you wi3i 
be roduced, if you do not confentto 
ma^ry him. As for the duel, it as 
well it is no^ worfe ; my Lord has ei^ 
caped, thank heaven, and it will ke^p 
that impertinent DaAiwood! out of the 
way for fometi«i€ at leaft ; be is woundp 
Ejgd, I hear, whether dangerouisly or not 
I cannot telk'* To this^ u«feeling 
Speech I only replied, ^* i aiti tooili to 
ta% with you, Harriet, ow fentifncdta 
are always fo different on every fub»- 
jed, I cannot fupport the conteft now^ 
and muft go and viiit my dear aunt : 
I am truly grieved at beio^ the caH^c 
Vol. I* « ^ 
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of fo much difquietude to her/' — Li 
going, I overheard Lord Mountvillars 
talking loudly in her drcffing room, 
tod iglad to efcape encountering him 
agaui, returned to my room« In palling, 
Harriet faid, **1 fhan't intrude upon your 
folitude again, Lady Mountvillars fent 
tnc now ; if you cry fo much it will 
adtcryour looks, which will really be a 
omisfortune to you, and perhaps you 
will have foraething more worth cry^ 
ing about ; I affure you they have not 
appeared improved by it of late.*' I 
Hint the door before (he had finiihed 
her fpeech, which doubtlefs ofiibnded 

her highly. Lady M fent me a 

meflfage foon after to drefs for a dinner 
party and Ranelagh. I reluctantly 
obeyed, though convinced that my 
dear aunt would not have forced ipe 
into company, at a time fo peculiarly 
impleafant, could (he have avoided it. 
^»^On :going into the drawing roona^ 
ijch I delayed .jas long as poffible, I 
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found a number of gentlemen aflistnbied 
together, with Lord and Lady Mount* 
villars, and Mifs St. Aubyo ; Harriet 
was near the door, talkiiig and laugb<> 
ing at fome fatirical ftory tkof^ young 
men were telling her;' as foon as ihc 
faw me, (he pulled my gown, calling 
out " Here is a feat Augufta/' with 
intention to prevent my going up to 

Lady M and her party, which (he 

knew would be more agreeable to me* 
You will eaiily imagine how irkfomc 
was this fit uation, in which I was. 
obliged to be contented to remain, fur- 
rounded by young men who flunned 
my ekrs with fuch volubility of com* 
mon place nonfenfe and trifling occurr 
rcBCs^s, tbjat I Scarcely knew, how 'to 
lijQifia to wjdai die poUtencf^ in^t^n- 
dlabk. To add to her mialicey Mi^ 
Mountvillars aiked cue of themt where 
4xiy Lord Raymond was flowQ to I 
.^ Augufbyyou caniv>t have«igUin|^of 

G* him. 
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him to na^t«*'-*^A gentleman , fland«* 
tug near, of an etegant appearance, faid^ 
^^ I hope to GU*-d chis unfof tuivate al^ 
fa^ will not deprive.u»bf & valwifade n 
jouttg man 9S Frederic Dafliwoodt I 
know no* one who£b lofs* wouM be Co 
idefervcdly lamented, "-^this little eu- 
logy gave me an emotion of grateAil 
fdeaibre tawards this Granger, who 
paid iib juA. a tribute to Im WQrfh^ 
though the cap fe that fuggefled it was 
fo painful a recoHeftion, I could hard- 
ly fummon compofure enough td reply 
to the fame gentleman, who^ iimoedi- 
ately addrefled himfelf ta fpt upon^ ^Mne 
indilTerent topic : he wa^ feniible and 
agreeable, and greatly relieved the un- 
pleafantneis of my feat, by freeing me 
aft))e infipid mirth and att^nrtion of the 
Yeil aroudil'me; he placisd hrmfelf nfext 
me at table,' and appeared aiSiduoos to 
render bknrel^ as agreeable ipii my eipi- 

lien M ke laally leemfld to^ la^t. 

'(■I i- ' } Lord 
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Lord Mount villars fpoke no more to 
me than a conflrained ceremony re* 
squired, and I was really glad to return 
to the drawing-room, where I could 
enjoy the pleafure oF improving ai;id 
agreeable converfation. 

. Harriet, who takes no pleafure iu 
quidt icmale parties of this defcription^ 
left us^ on pretence of altering her 
dre&, i^efore the arrival of fome of ber 
acquaintances, who were to join out 
Ranelagb party. 



I 

t 



' Lady Mountviltars faid iht had fent 
to D^fliwood*B lodgings, to enquire af- 
ter him, and learnt that no danger was 
at prefettt apprehended* but that the 
wound Would toiifint^ hirti fome time 
to his apartment. " Thank Heavea 
be is fafe !'* e?^claimed I, Wilh an ea- 
^erntsf^ of fatisfaftioii, whidh in To par- 
ticular a' manne* fixed her Ladyihip^i 
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attention upon me, as to fufFufc nay 
cheeks with bluihes, that left her no 
roori) to doubt the genuine feelings of 
my heart. 

We did not fee fomc of the gentle* 
men till they quitted the dining-room 
to hand us into the carriages, when 
their appearance difcovered. their Bac- 
chanalian libations to have been copi- 
ous, but which had given to Mr. Pel* 
ham (the gentleman I before meQ?* 
tioned) a degree of anio^ation extremely 
improving : he accompanied Lady 
Moufitvillars, Mifs St. Aubyn anddby- 
felf. I felt the mod melancholy ideas 
arifingas I entered that fcene of gaiety, 
it being the firft time of my appearing 
in public fince my late fatal lofs. 

Harriet was in uncommon fpirits, 
and flirted much too freely with young 
men highly inebriated. 1 u^alked arm 

in 
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ill arm with Mifs St. Aubyii and he)r 
Ladyihip, and Mr. Pelham akc^ched 
himfelf to me the whole time yveWcM 
there; his remarks, a'nd amufitig anec.'p 
dotes of the parties we met, diilipat;jdv 
in fome degree, my mournful thoughts^ 
Stopping to fpeak to. fome people we 
knew, feated next to a box filled with 
a convivial party^ I heard >my natiaat 
pronounced, in a fneering mantier ad> I 
imagined, by the re-echoed laiUgh that 
fqcceededy and obfeirved that* it came 

:frpnq^ the Duchefs of L^ > who was 

Purveying ine with great boldneifs, aud 
making her remarks to Ddville^ the 
conftant dangler of her Grace, 

« She appears to be one of thole wo*- 
men, who vainly thinking thenxfelvcs 
fecure of admiration,- commit a tliou^ 
iand negligences. To highly difadyanta- 
geous to them, that they l6fe the little 
efli^iem they before enjoyed. Tbc 

G 4 \iNiJ«w^ 
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Duke was encloicd in a p<ffty of men 
At the box door, wholly leclucJiftg htm* 
fdf from a glimpfe of the free ^riantter^ 
of his fafhionable wife. - She is^ viii- 
rfodtedly handfome, and a very ftriking 
figure, but without delicacy or foft- 
ftfcfs : (he rouges immenfely high, 
tliovigh, iiKked, not with a high^er 
tbiooin than the numberlefs f^iU-blowti 
i-ofes around her. But nay attention 
was foon called ofF from her Grace to 
two gentlemen who were talking near 
aiBv " .Why," faid the oncy *« if Oie 
idfdes not kiarlry Raymond, Lord Mdtfrit^ 
viWars will {bon turn her adrift, and 
her purfe is not abundantly ftored ; 
what then will become of her high- 
bred fpirit and gaudy retinue ? The 
fair fugitive may be eafily obtained by 
fome thoughtlefs Knight errant, who 
may take pity on her diftrefs : I ftiould 
think myfelf a fortunate fellow were 
(he to fall in my way." Of the other's 

reply. 
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feply, I could only ciiftingoi^l lliefe 
xvords^-*'* The rival brothers bilve crc*^ 
atcd aii^ interefting topic ; Dafliwood 
was a generous fellow^or his Lordfhip 
might have ftarted a long run by this> 
time :'* then turning away, rejoined, 

** Heaven ! is not that Mifs F ' ■ t 

look at the fiveetmeat," v^rith a loud 
laagh it the fflly conceit of their witty 
remark. 

Nothing worth relating pafled, tilT,, 
on< talking: of leaving town in a few 
day^) Mr. Pelham exclaimed, " S& 
fbon: will you rob us of your charming; 
edm^aoy ? What a fet of difmal, uii^ 
fbciable creatures will you; leave be* 
hind ? — If fociety is any allevatioa to 
mifery> we have a noble fet t<> afFbrd: 
cottfolation for the grief we fed. from^ 
the [Mngs of diiappointment. Foot 
Dalhwopd !. I (hall! dread to give hitti 
fthi» intelligenGc/^ 

OS 



\. 
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This hint awake tied in my mind ideas 
never before imagined there; and I 
will acknowledge thejr were accom- 
panied with fen rations of pleafure too 
delightful to be inftantly difmifled ;•— - 
yet it was but a flender foundation for 
encouraging the hope that Dafh wood 
—•but I will not allow my pen to go 
farther; though, is it not allowablej 
my dear friend, to wifli the good opi-r 
nion of thofe who have engaged our 
efteem, efpecially now that every fen- 
timent of gratitude is fo powerfully ex- 
cited towards him ? How much i§ J^c 
poffibly enduring at this moipeut^ ^ili 
circumftances full of prelent uneafinefs. 
and, perhaps, future trouble^ upon my 
account. 



.; 



I have received your welqome let?- 
ters, and more joy they have given jpae^ 
th^ I can exprefs, from the pleafihg^ 
.profpe£l they give of fpeedily preffing 

to 
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to my bofom the friend of my heart. 
I look forward with anxiety and impa- 
tience for that happy time : it gives a. 
lightnefs and elevation to my ipirits to 
which they have long been a ftranger. 
When we meet, I have a thoufand 
things to communicate, which I find 
mjfelf incapable of conveying by this, 
letter. 

. ■ . • • . ■ . , ■ 

Adieu, my dear girl ; another week 
will re/lore you to 

* 

Your. afFcftionate 

■ . ■ i . 

Augusta FiTZHERBERT;;, 



r » 
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LETTER XXII. 

HON. FREDERICK DASHWOOD TO THE HON. 
HENRY MOUNTVILLARS. 

ISond-Jlreet. 
DEAR MOUNTVILLARS^ 

THREE weeks fiiice I had givea 
up ali hope of ever experiencing 
again the fatisfaftion of writing to you, 
and had confoled my departing fpirit 
(as I had full caufe for thinking it) 
with fi hope of the pleafing employ- 
ment of attending the fteps of'thofe i 
love, with guardian care to ward the. 
adverfe ftrokes of Fate, or, at leaft^ 
with foothing influeuee to blunt th^ 
keeo edge of every woe that ** black 
misfortuae^^s baleful- train**' infiidts upotXi 
human life|^ to emblttej its traufitory: 
cxiftencei^ 
"'^ ' laa>i 
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I am'at this moment (o far from re* 
toviery, as to be ^ying in an invalid ftate 
upon a fopha, rendered fuch by a but 
let from the brotherly hand of Lord 
Raymond. Am I not perfecnted by 
Fortune ? Nothing could have added 
fo greatly to the mortification and di- 
ftra<5lion 1 fufFer from the failure of my 
utmoft exertions in behalf of the lovtly 
Augufta, but the dread of having agi 
gravatcd her difquietude by this unfor- 
tunate confequence ; a thoufand con- 
current circumftarices made this affaii: 
unavoidable, though no heat of refent^ 
inent could expunge in^ my breaft thfc 
feelings of natural feelrng and 'the dic- 
tates of confcience ; nor did I meet his 
Lordlhip in the field without a previous 
detfermirr^iofa to retiirti guiltlQft cf the^ 
&tal de^ his rafhnefs might haVe led 
ittfe to commit. Imaginings his owa 
hand had been as unerring ai. he in** 
tended it to.' be,^ hii: Lonfiliip left ^k 
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to be raifed by the gentlemen who at- 
tended us, and purfued the ufual me- 
thod of infuring perfonal fafety, an ob- 
je£k of infinite importance in his efti- 
mation. 

But I muft check my pen, left the 
acrimony of yet unextinguifhed anger 
fhould flow from it ; for that is a 11- 
pence,, in my opinion, derogatoiry to 
the feelings of a generous heart ; tha* 
I confefs myfelf more inclined totranf^ 
grcfs the maxim of pardoning injuries 
than acquiring felf-appla^fe by gqiding 
my conduG according to its diftates^ 
as inclination has hithei^to. accuftomed 
me* 

E^ger to.,:}vaiL|Dyfelf of the oppor-^ 
■tunity of beipgferviceable tothe charmr 
ing Auguila,. I affailed his. Lordfliip 
with every argument that could zSc€b, 
or motive that could induce him to fori- 

bear 
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bear deftroying her peace and happi- 
nefs. After feveral conferences of this 
kind, an altercation enfued^ which 
compelled me to accept the challenge 
he had the madnefs to give. How in- 
fupportable is this confinement, at a 
time when I dread the qtmoft efiprts 
of his malice and revenge will be em- 
ployed to gain the Qbje<St of bis deter- 
mined cruelty ! , . 

-■•'•.. . . . J : ; • * 

J hear the fanxily are gone toMount- 
villars Park ; perhaps his Lardfliip.has 
followed them ; I diftra<9: ipyfclf, with 
appreheufipns pf what nriay enfue^ Witb 
impatience i^ot to be reftrained.,^^^ul^ 
to Portland-Place a few days after the 
accident,, which caufed my longer cpp-r 
fineipenj;. l^y, a fevers fever^ and h^d 
the i^rtiipLcation. not ^to ^^id them ?t 
hom^^ .but,,., at the: fame timi?., learnt 

■••1. -.J.^/V' ^ m . 

their inteiuien of foon leaving town, 
la hoQe& of hea^ring fprnething. of ^u- 
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gufia, I went in fear ch cf fuch of my 
friends as I knew to be intimate there ; 
and finding Pclham, he gratified me 
by the relation of a number of little itt- 
terefting circumftances in which fhe 
Was concerned. •• I wifli, Dalhwood,'*^ 
continued he, ** you would teach me 
the happy aft of ingratiating myfelf 
as completely with the women as you 
appear to be mafter of, thole 1 meatt 
who are worth the trouble of pleafing,, 
and fuch there are I have no longer the 

audatity to doubt, fince Fortune hai 

• . . - ■ . . - 

favoured nie with the aiiquaintalice ot 
Mife' Fitiherbert ; her apparent cold- 
ft6fs 1 vefril^ believe you have fou^d; the: 
eavied hkppiiiefs of fubduing, andgain^ 
ed an entrance to the avenues of her 
heart ; ar leaft. I fliali fufped: my pe- 
fifetwrion failed me tooft ' cficieally,^ if 
tt was not a gentle mov^ement of the 
biitid God that gave a moft bewiJCching 
glow to her lw6et face^^^hen I men- 

tioned! 
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tioned you to her unexpededly, with 
a few encommras; I wifli you joy, ^ 
Daftivvood, of apriace themoft valu- 
able, in my opinion, Fortiine could bc-» 
flow/' 

Can 1, my friend, credit the juftaefs. 
of his difcovcry ? I never yet prefumed 
ta:fl3tter myfelf that her coiudefceiiding 
attention to- me, and the fweet grade 
with which flic received my endea* 
vours to am^ufe and diffipate her me^ 
laocholy, as any thing more than ^e 
rcfult of her amiable temper and ele^ 
gance of manners ; nor can i allow my^ 
felf even now to cheriih the fond idea% 
I have b^uiled fbme of my tedku* 
hours by attempting tp draw her piC'^ 
ture from memory, and after nun^ber <«- 
lefs difappointments have fucceeded ; 
it (hall be my conftant companion, and 
reiide in my boibm upon that hearty 
which beats alone for the bdoved ovU 
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ginal. The kindnefs of my literary 
friends, which has ever till now afibrd- 
ed me fuch infinite delight^ has pef- 
tered me with fociety my mind ill ac- 
cords Avith at prefent. 

I had given Saunders leave to go into 
Nottinghamflrire to fee his relations ; 
his abfence was a lofs to me at this pe* 
riod, fo excellent a nurfe have I found 
him. I think this fervant is not un- 
known to you ; he is the perfon whofe 
Ikiil and care prefcrved my life, wben 
far from all other .aid, I was purfuing 
the unconquerable defire I had imbibed 
from the invaluable companions of my 
College days, to vifit the priftine feats 
of literature and arts, and tread the 
hallowed walks of claffic ground ; but 
he has amply compenfated me for the 
inconveniences I fuftained through his 
trip, by procuring intelligence of the 
adored Auguft ; but I will give it yo» 
■ ia 
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in. his own words.-^ *' I went to 

Mountvillars Park, which is only three, 
miles fronn my home, to fee a couiia 
who if* juft gone to live there ; he told 
me that Lord Raymond W^as there, that 
Mifs Fitzherbert was always accom- 
panied by his Lordfhip, and that both 
him and Lord Mountvillars feemed 
very watchful that fhc never efcaped 
long from their fight ; there was often 
words between my Lady and him, and 
they feem to have fome fuipicion a 
fcbeme is going forward, as one of the 
grooms was difpatched with ^ letter to 
a clergyman the day before. I faw 
Mifs Fitzherbert the morning I came 
away, riding with a young lady through 
our village, and happened to pafs them 
juft as the lady was difmounting ; her 
horfe gave a violent ftart, tore the 
bridle from the Servant's hand, and 
gallopped ofF; I faved her from, a 
dreadful fall, by throwing myfelf in 
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way to break its force, when ftariiig at 
Ene with wonder, (he exclaimed, **Good 
God, Saunders, is it you ? Where is 
your mafter ? Is be near ? Don't you 
know me? Don't you remember living 
with las at Florence, about two yeai'S 
fince, a fliort time after our marriage, 
at which you were prefent ?** Seeing 
me lock 4t b^r with iurprizi^, Ihe faid^ 
^ Are not you Mr. DafliwfiKxI's fcf- 
vant ?"— ^<* Yes, Madam, I live with 
the Honourable Mr. Dafh'^ood, but t 
dot^'t remember Ceding you befbre> 4ind 
my mader is not married/' 

f 

Mifs Fits^herbert, whd had been 
fpeaking to an old woman ^t one of 
the cottageS) now came up, and cried 
out in furprize, ** My dear Matilda, 
has any thing happened, that you look 
foill?"—** And, Sir," obferving me, 
whom (he recolledJied having leen be* 
ifore ill Portland- Place, when I <>ik^. 
^ carried 



carrkd a note from jrou to Lady Mount- 

VillarSy ^ p<^y/^ faid (he, in a titnid 

voice, *• how is Mr. Dafliwood ?*'-^ 

I could not inform her, Sir, for I only 

heard the account of your illnefs at 

Mountvillars Park the day before/'— 

•* Good Heaven,'* faid the Lady, ^' I 

cannot be tni^laken ; come, Augufta^, 

list us go on ; I wilt inform you of my 

iurpri2te.'^--^~^T bey turned into Mr* 

O^ ' ''*3 grounds; I cannot guefs what 

fhe coulsi mean ; Ger4:ainl/, I thought 

to myfelf, (he takes me for my cotifift 

Will Saynders, for they fay we are 

very much alike.**' 

When once he has leave to talk. It 
is no eafy matter to ftop his volubility 
— there feems fome myftery hanging 
over the bufinefs, and I almoft tremble 
for the devellopement. I am not too 
without the greatefl: apprehenfions for 
the fate of my beloved Augufta—* Mine 



■x." ■x. 
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did I fay ! — No, never, never, (hall I 
be bleft — Warm as my wiflies are, I 
cannot, nay, I dare not fo much en- 
courage hope. 

Oh, Mountvillars, how much do I 
wifli for your company at this prefent 
conjuncture ; what comfort and aflift* 
ance might I derive from your friendly 
advice ! — I fervently hope your next 
letter, which I truft you will not delay 
time in fending, will inform me of 
your return. Farewel. 

Believe me ever your's, 

Frederick Dashwood. 




LETTER 



AUGUSTA FITZH£RB£R^. 1^3 



« •■* 



LETTER XXIII. 



EARL OF RAYMOND TO MAJOR DELYILLE^ 

MountvillarS'Park. 

BY this time, dear George, you ^rc 
in town ; how unlucky was it 
it that you fliould be abfent when that 
curfed duel happened between Dafli- 
wood and me, which I fuppofe has 
made talk enough. The Town was 
growing quiet and dull, and this will 
will give a frefli fillip to the people's 
tongues, and afford ample^ matter for 
difputation and remark. 

Was it to be borne !-^a younger 
brother, a conceited, fehtimental cox- 
comb, to argue with me on the pro- 
priety of my conduct and affairs !r- — r- 
MonArous audacity ! but he is pumih* 
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cd as he deferved ; for I underfland his 
fituation requires that he (hould be 
fome time fonger confined to his cham- 
ber ; and I believe before he can pof- 
fibly venture abroad, his hopes, iFcwr 
he prefumed to entertain any (for I 
fuppofe he is really in love with the 
girl) will be finally fruftrated, Loiii 
Mountvillars and I having concerted a 
plan, which we mean inftantly to put 
into execution, and that is no other 
than to compel Augufta into the mzr^ 
riage, if (he will not voluntarily con* 
fent: fhe Iktle thinks how dear ihc 
wili pay for alt this refinance, and the 
immenie trouble (he has given me. I 
long to be revenged on the dear little 
prude. — Poor^ foul, (he is gone quietly 
to reft, to-night, flattering herfelf, I 
believe, that his Lordihip and me in^- 
tend no longer perfecutiag her as (he 
calls it ; for we agreed on my aFrival 
(fearing left fi>e might {vi€fe& any 

fchcjne. 
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fcheme, and avail herfelf of flight) to 
behave towards her with refcrve, and 
barely pay the refpedl of common po>* 
litenefs. The inward fatisfadtion this 
conftrained behaviour afforded her was 
vifible ; her features were illumined 
with a gleam of pleafure too long a 
ftranger to her lovely face, and that 
melancholy which fcemed to pervade 
every thought, has given way to a ibft 
dgtflion. She talked with more viva^* 
city than I had ever before heard her : 
at Lady Mountvillars^s requeft, after 
dinner, ihe fung one of Martini's foft 
pathetic airs — What a voice ! what ex* 
predion ! Oh, George, I never before 
beheld a more bewitching creature— 
by Heaven (he muft be mine, or I 
Ihall run diftrafted ; and yet I fear the 
enchanting fyren is in love with that 
worthlefs brother of mine ; for after 
tea to-day, while the ladies were pre- 
paring for a walk, I took up a pockct- 
"VOL* I. H book^ 
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^book, which lay among fome drawings 
<)£ Augufta^s, curiofity prompted mc 
to look into it — but judge of my mor^ 
tification when the following linc& 
caught my eye — 

Thus, for from Daihwood^ to the winds I mourOf 
Alike onheard, unpity'd^ and forlorn. 

I curfed the whole fex, and ' hardly 
recovered a tolerable degree of compo- 
tfiire before her Ladyfliip and Augufta 
returned. With as much non-chalance 
as I could affume I faid, *' Mifs Fitz- 
herbcrt^ I have been gratifying my eyes 
looking at fome of your beautiful draw- 
ings ; you feem to have no mercy on 
your fingers ; do you employ your pen 
with as much facility as your pencil? 
Some ladies have a wonderful facility 
and pleafurc in making and applying 
quotations.'* With a deep blufli, and 
tremulous voice, Ihe replied, *^ I caa 
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boaft of no great merit, my Lord, ia 
cither of thofe employments, particu* 
larly the letter, as I feldom employ my 
pen except in writing to my friends.'* 
** Oh, what would I give," replied I» 
*' for a fight of fome of thofe letters ; 
I doubt not but the names of Raymond 
and Dafhwood (with an emphafis) are 
ofteii honoured with a place in them.'* 
** It would be furprizing, my Lord, if 
they did not," faid Augufta, ** names 
that have occafioned fuch unfpeakable 
inquietude and diflrefs to me." I was 
rgoing to reply, when his Lordftiip 
fummoned us to attend him round fome 
<rf the grounds. Lady Mountvillars 
and Augufta foon after contrived, un^ 
tier fome trifling pretence, to leave us# 

Lord Mountvillars is under continual 
apprehcnfion left his niece fhould efcape 
before our fcheme is carried into exe- 
cution, wtAch he has det^mined (hall 

u z ^ 
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be to-morrow ; for ihould Augufta 
contrive to fecret herfelf for three 
months more, the time of his Lord- 
lhip*s guardianfhip will be at an end, 
and ihe will poffefs the liberty of her 
own difpofaL 

The plan we purpofe to purfue is as 
follows : — Lady Mpuntvillars is to be 
ient on feme of his Lordfhip's buiinefs 
to a town feven miles diftant ; and near 
this place is a friend of his Lordfliip, 
who is in orders, and to be fent for a$ 
foon as Lady Mountvillars is fct off. 
Harriet is to pcrfuadc Augufta to go 
with her to a remote part of the houfe, 
well adapted for an affair of fecrecy, 
and then (the fpecial licence being pro- 
vided) my Lord and I, with Mr. — ^^ 
follow, and complete the bufinefs. I 
cannot help contemplating my near 
approaching triumph, yet am I here 
fcril^ling to you till four o'clock in 

the 
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the morning ; it k time, therefore, t(> 
bid you adieir. I (hall write you lagaiiir 
imraedintely after the ceremony is over^ 
when I intend fett in g off for Raymond 
Park immediately^ Your's, 

Raymond*. 



POSTSCRIPT. 

I have broke open my letter foF the- 
purpofe of fubjoining the moft unfor- 
tunate intelligence that ever reached 
the eye of a friend. Hell and all its 
furies have leagued againft me, and 
deflroyed the faireft profpeft of reach- 
ing the fummit of my defires, by con- 
juring up a fiend, in the form of a wife, 
at the very inftant of time. Yes, my 
dear friend, the fecret is difcovered, 
my plans defeated, and Augufta can be 
no longer deceived, nor Lord Mount- 
villars cover his own plans by veiling 

H 3 \k\^\sv 
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them w ith my honourable pretenfions>. 
— By Heaven,, llie (hall ftill be nmiae t 
•—How the devil my wife could be 
here, I cannot divine ! — She (hall, 
however, dearly pay for the interrup- 
tion (he has given to my happinefs — 
1 will at leaffc have the fatisfadion of 
w^reaking 4^y vengeance on her, (ince 
(he has fo unfortunately agam put her- 
fclf into my power. 

'^ ■ ■ ' 

Vexed and mortified as I am, I. can 
remain here no longer ; therefore,^ as 
quick as four horfes can fpeed, yoti 
will fee me in town. Once more adieu. 

R. 



LET- 
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LETTER XXIV. 

X 

THE HON. HENRY MOUNTVILLARS TO THB 
HON. FREDERICK DASHWOOD, 

St, Helena*' 

SOME timie has clapfed, my dear 
Dafhwood, iince I wrote to you ; 
I was then in expedation of leaving 
India foon, but our regiment being 
Ihortly after countermanded, was the 
TCafon of prolonging my ftay there r 
though whatever my pen may do, I 
am fure my thoughts expatiate no 
where oftener,. or with more pleafure 
than upon England, which happy fpot 
I hope fhortly to reach, havhig ob- 
tained leave of abfence on account of 
my health, which has fufFeredj in fome 
meafure, from the climate. If you re- 
ceived my laft letter, Dafhwood, you 
will not wonder at my anxiety and im- 

H 4 ^^t\ft.W^^ 
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' patience to reach a country that con- 
tains my whole ftock of happinefs. 
Never did I more firopgly feel the in- 
fluence of the amor patrice than within 
the two laft two years of my Jife. 
How true is the obfervation that the 
bleilings we enjoy never appear ib 
highly valuable as when we are in dan- 
ger of being deprived of them ! Yes, 

my frfcad, I long once more to tread 

ft 

The land of fcholars and the nurfe of arms* 

Doubly endeared to me by the indiffo- 
luble bonds of love and friendfhip. 

The penOve exile, bending with his woe. 
To flop too fearful, and too faint to go, 
Cart's a long look where England's glories fhine. 
And bids his bofom fympathize with mine. 

A life fpent out of the world (for 
fuch a one mufk we call a fituation far 
removed from all our friends and con- 
nexions} 
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nexions) has its hours of defpondence, 
its inconveniences, its fufFerings,.as nu- 
merous and as real, though not of the. 
iame fort, as a life fpent in the midft. 
of it. The power we have over our 
minds, aided by a laudable pride, which 
we catch from thofe who (tern to love 
us, is our beft fupport in either of thefe 
conditions. As to myfelf, I cannot 
boaft at prefent of my fpirits, my fitu- 
ation, employments, or induftry, the 
days and the nights pafs, and I feel no 
advance but that one thing, to whicb 
we are all tending. 

. My endeavours to acquire a genteel 
income, independent of my father, have 
not been crowned with fuccefs ; fb 
that I have but one diftant hope of be- 
ing united to the idol of my foul, and 
that one depends on the will and ca- 
price of another. I fear my father's 
approbation will ilot be eaiily obtained, 

H 5 uukfe 
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tinlcfs it fully anfvvcrs his idea of an 
advantageous alliance ; and (hould I 
marry without his confent, he has 
TOwed to difinherit me ; and I cannot 
flatter myfelf with poffeffing fo large a 
portion of his affeftion, as to induce 
me to fuppofe he will overlook the 
fmalleft deviation from his parental 
mandate ; for though my Matilda pof- 
feflcs every accompli (hment and ami- 
able qualification that can render wo* 
man dcfirable to man, yet flie is now 
without the only perfeftion his Lord- 
ihip prizes, a large fortune, owing to 
an unfortunate (hipwreck on their paf- 
fage to England, in which Mr. Con- 
way loft all his fortune, except a very 
fmall portion he had left in India ; of 
which unfortunate accident Matilda in- 
formed me foon after it happened ; but 
that was the only letter I have had the 
happinefs to receive from her, though 
I have written with earneftly impor* 



AUGUSTA FfT^fcHRBERT. I55 

tuning an anfwer feveral times fincc. 
Her long and unexplained (ilence racks 
me with the moft torturing apprehen-r 
fions, left any new calamity fliould 
have1)efallen the woman I adore ; or, 
perhaps, furrounrd-ed by the gay herd 
of fafhion's votaries, and dlflipation's 
Haves, that flie fliouId no longer re- 
member one whofe vows (he oncecon- 
defcended to llften to : for, alas, too 
often is the laft remaining fpark of af- 
fedlion wholly extinguifhed by the co- 
quetry of a few hours, the idle em- 
ployment of foolb^ who, void of every 
principle of borrc)ur, di'vert themfelves 
at the expence of the unthinking part 
of the fex, who weakly conceive the 
common expreflions of gallantry as the 
efFuiions of a fincere paffion, they 
viainly,^ ofte» too fatally, imagine their 
cbarms^ are calculated to infpire, tili 
they ofteiT fink beneath the inflidions 
Gfl' (h^ir ddufion. 

H 6 \^'^ 
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I will not, however, rank my Ma- 
tilda among the vain and filly part of 
her fex. You will laugh at the love- 
fick ftrain in which I write, but you 
muft excufe it, for I cannot hide the 
inquietude of my mind under a fena- 
blance of vivacity to which my heart is 
a ftranger. I rambled from place to 
place to divert my thoughts, but 

Still to ourfelves in every place confign'd. 
Our own felicity we make or find. 

You may think me, dear Dalhwood 
in a very poetical humour, which, had 
you no other convi6bion, would be fuf- 
ficient to affurc you of your friend's 
metamorphofis into a fighing lover, 
for love and poetry are infeparable com- 
panions, of which I am going to pre- 
fent you an humble inftance, the feeble 
offspring of a folitary hour, trufting 
with your ufual candour and partiality, 
^you will excufe its dcfeds,. It will 

ferve 
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ferve to aflure you I wifli not to be 
thought one of thofe (as a celebrated 
author expreffes himfelf ) unpromifing 
youths, who> devoid of relilh for any 
of the fine arts, raife fufpicions of 
their being prone to low gratifications^ 
or deftined to drudge in the more vul- 
gar and illiberal purfuits of life, which 
I pray Heaven, may never be the fate 
of, dear Frederick, your's, 

H. MOUNTVILLARS. 

P, S. I now tranfcribe the cfFufions 
of my Mufe for your perufal. 
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ECLOGUE. 

SCENE A Defart in Arabia,^ 

Trnff Evening, 

STILL unpafsU hills the far horizon. meet,. 
And defart fands fervently glow with heat; 
And darkening ihades of melancholy eve 
Tindure the whifg'ring air, and heave 
With folemn move the threatening waves of fand- 
Round Agib*s weary feet, with grief unman'd; , 
His weeping eyes ftill backward turn, to view 
His much-lov'd home through night's all-mant;- 

ling hue ; 
Hid are the fiimmits of the flow'ry plains,. 
Loft are the hills blefs'd Araby contains. 
** No more,'' he cries, ye regions of delight. 
Your lovely fcenes fhall gladden Agib's fight ;. 
No more the rifmg Sun*s all-chearing beams 
Shall gild your groves, or wanton in your ftreams; 
The morning's fweets no more in fcented gales - 
Shall breathe foft whifpers thro' your fertile vales ! 
Oh, happy fwains, who tafte on hill or lawn, . 
Soft joys, when flumber flies approaching dawn! 
No more to me fhall rife its glorious fight, 
And Death foon clofe thefe eyes in endlefs night. , 

\Oh, woe the day, when Abra for a throne, . 
Left faithful Agib hopelefs love to mourn ! 

The 
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'* The royal Perfian lur*d my fair 
From the fweet tents of peace to fceptcr*d care ^ 
The fickle bofom of the roving youth 
Prov'd a full recompenfe for injur'd truth ; 
Miftaken, haplefs maid, thy own fond heart 
Felt the dire pangs thofu cruel didft impart ;c 
Mem'ry prefents the long- lamented time, 
Ere thy falfe fteps forfook thy native clime. 
Tells the foft incidents of tender love. 
And bids more keen my rifing forrow^s move r 
How couldft thou leave our finiling, happy home,- 
Or the fweet fcenes where once you lov'd to 

roam! 
For ^wealth and fame's illufive blifs refign 
The conftant heart that would be only thine. 
On od'rous flirubby plain, gay hill or grove. 
Vocal with fhepherds fongs of artlefs love ; 
There, now abforb'd in folitary woe, 
I trace the paths, delightful once to know, 
I pin'd my gloomy days, nor e'er forfook 
Thy flocks unguarded and neglefted crook. 
Oh, woe the day, when Abra for a throne. 
Left faithful Agib hopelefs love to mourn ! 

"Fromchoiceft plants our mutual care had 
rear'd. 
Myrrh, frankinccnfe, and from the balmy reed. 

With 
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With fpicy gums, Arabia's ftores, I hafte> 
And journey lonely o*er this tracklefs wafte>. 
To my loft Abra, fall'n in beauty's bloom. 
To flied their fragrance round her early tomb j 
And while the mis'ries of her fate I mourn, 
Forget the haplefs griefs that cloud my own 9 
But vain the wifh, around the whirlwind flies,, 
Sudden the defart*s fandy billows rife, 
More near and near the waves furrounding rolI> 
Till death fubdues the torlures of the foul j 

Since the fad day, when Abfa for a throne,. 

Left faithful Agib hopelefs loy« to mourn 1 ' 
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LETTER XXV. 

HON. MISS MOUNT VILLARS TO MRS. O'BRIEN* 

Mounlvillars Park, 

GOOD Heavens, Helen, fuch a 
fcene ! — 1 have fo much tvi tell, 
I know not where to begin. — Poor 
Raymond !■ — aye, and poor Harriet too ! 
— for I fear I never (hall get rid of that 
whimpering fool, Augufta ; but you 
(hall hear. — Yefterday^ after breakfaft, 
I was fummoned to my Lord's library, 
where I found his Lordfhip and Lord 
Raymond in clofe conference. ** Har- 
riet,'* faid my father, ** we want your 
affiftance in a fcheme we have formed 
to fix the future good fortune of your 
obftinate coufin, in fpite of herfelf. As 
foon as Lady Mountvillars is fet off, do 
you find fomeexcufe to take Mifs Fitz- 
hcrbert to the North Gallery, where we 
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will immediately join }ou with Mr. 
Norris, for whom I have difpatched a 
meflenger ; and be on your guard that 
her tears or fits do not work on your 
fen {il>ility to favour her, and a6l con- 
trary to my defire, as I mean (he fliall 
this morning be made the wife of Lord 
Raymbnd/' 
• 

I affured them of my beft endea- 
vours in their caufe,and went away on 
the tip-toe of expedationandcuriofity, 
unable to divine what might be thft 
event of fuch a novel- like affair ; but 
yet quite enchanted with the idea oT 
having a part to perform in fo roman--. 
tic ail adventure^ 

I returned to the drawing-roottj^. 
when finding her Ladyfhip was gonc^ 
immediately went in fearch of Au* 
gufta, and found her faftening a gold 
chaiu to the miniature of her father.-*- I 
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** Augufta/' faid I, " will you favour 
me with your company to the North 
Gallery ; I wifh you to go there ?'* — If 
you have no particular reafon, Harriet, 
for my going, I would rather be ex- 
cufed ; the gloomy air of that place 
adds to my depreffed fpirits a kind of 
horror aijd apprehenfion that I canliot 
account for."—" But," replied I, '* it 
is fo fine and light a day, that it will 
not be fo dull as when you laft faw it^ 
and I know you are not fo foolifh as I 
^mt. to be afraid of fpirits, and fuch 
like things, the mere phantoms o£ 
■ ^eak minds ;. befides, my mother de- 
iires I would fee if her portrait be 
rightly placed amongft the others ; you 
TOuft, therefore, my dear Augufta^ 
oblige me, for I cannot go by myfelf, 
left it fliould be haunted."—" If you 
will have it fo, Harriet," (he replied, 
I will attend you ; but I muft firft tic 
tbciadear remembrance of the^befband 
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moft beloved of fathers round my neck, 
as a charm of fafety againft the evil 
fpirits you feem to think inhabit that 
place." 

I muft own, O^Brien, at that in- 
flant, I felt rather a difagreeable fenfa- 
tion come over my heart, but it was 
momentary ; and the idea of her ever 
being in my way (ilenced my fcrupks. 
Away we went, and juftas we had en- 
tered one door, my father, the Earl, 
and Mr* Norris xame in at another ; 
at fight of them, Augufta endeavoured 
to retreat; but judging this might be 
the cafe, I had faftened it on coming 
in, fhe would have dropped to the 
floor, had I not held her ; a death -like 
palenefs overfpread her face, and the 
whole fcheme at once feemed to flafli • 
acrofs her mind. — '* Oh, cruel Har- 
riet !" (he exclaimed : Lord Mounts 
viilars took her by the hand, and fi 

*^Mi 
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^* Mifs Fitzherbert, it is high time to 
put an end to thefe airs ; no expoftula- 
tiqns, no tragedy rants, no artifice, 
ihall move my firm refolve to fee you 
made ;J^ady Raymond before we. quit 
this place, therefore comply as you 
ought and (hall." 

Lord Raymond, advancing to her, 
faid, **My charming Augufta, now — " 
She interrupted him by falling on her 
knees to my father, crying, " Spare, 
fpare me, my Lord !" and dropped 
fenfelefs on the ground. I was pro- 
vided with every thing neceflary to be 
adminiftered on fuch occafions, not- 
withftanding the application of which, 
it was a long time before (he recovered. 
Lord Raymond was diftradtcd, and I 
really believe would have rclinqui(hed 
the plan, had not Augufla at that mo* 
ment opened her eyes, and, finding 
. hcrfdf fupported in the arms of Lord 
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Raymond, fcreamed, and fprung to- 
wards the door; Lord Mountvillars 
caught her, and defired Mr. Norris to 
begin the ceremony. I was fo weak, 
Helen, as to feel it neceflary to have 
recourfe to my lavender bottle, in fpitc 
of ail my fortitude. Scarce had the 
clergyman gone through three fen- 
tences. before a violent noife was heard 
at one of the doors — '* Who is there ?** 
cried Lord Mountvillars. ^* Open the 
door, my Lord," replied a voice, (that 
I knew to be Augufta's friend, Mifs 
Conway) " I muft fee my friend/*— 
•* You cannot now fee her,** replied 
his Lordfliip ; *' I infift on your going 
away ; proceed with the ceremony.'* 
At that mbment the door wais broke 
open, and in came Mifs Conway, with 

Mr. and Mrs. C- , with a new fer- 

vant of ours : Augufta flew to her 
friend, who inftantly fell into her arm% 
exclaiming, <^Ob, Heaven^ Mr. DsiJH 
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wood r*— The whole company feemed 
thunderilruck, efpecially Raymond, 
whofe looks and confufion I cannot de- 
icribe; the fervant then approaching 
his Lordfhip, faid, " Take back your 
fcribe, my Lord, here it is ; I cannot 
be the villain you would have me ; I 
Bm wituefs, my Lord, of your marriage 
lyith that injured Lady," pointing to 
Mifs Conway, who had ftinted. Lord 
Raymond was too confufed and cha- 
grined to give way to his paffion, but 
inftantly darted out of the room, nor 
have we feen him fince. 

When Mifs Conway recovered, flie 
informed us, that Lord Raymond, un- 
der the name of Dafhwood, had mar- 
ried her at Florence, of which ibc 
could produce the certificate, and fooa 
after left her ; then turning to Au- 
gufta, " Oh, my friend, how nauch 
f«jia might have heen ipared ycm, had 
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I. known Lord Raymond was the art* 
ful, cruel Dafliwood." But as 1 have 
no talent for defcribing the pathetic, I 
cannot with efFe£t inform you of what 
pafled between the friends. Augufta 
was fo ill, as to make it neceflary (he 
(hould be put to bed ; and her friend 
ftaid by her the reft of the day, while 
I was left to entertain the two drones 
who came with her. 

You may readily conceive the hu- 
mour his Lordftiip was in, from being 
thus defeated in his fchemes. There 
was alfo a fine piece of work between 
Augufta and my mother when ftie re- 
turned, and was informed of the af- 
fair ; for Augufta, in her opinion, is a 
pattern of perfeftion, which (he con- 
tinually holds up for my imitation: 

In the evening Mr. and Mrs. C- , • 

accompanied by Lady Raymond, re- 

turned 



I 
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turned home ; they live but three mileg 
from us. This morning early a note 
was brought to Augii-fta, acquainting 
her, that they were attacked in their 
way home laft night by a number of 
•armed men, \yho had forcibly taken 
Lady Raymond from thenv. In con- 
fequence of this unexpected events Mr. 

C , with allf)offible difpatch, fent 

tneffengers in every direction, to learn, 
if poffible, the route they had taken^ 
but to no manner of purpofe ; and that 
they were in the greateft anxiety and di- 
ftrefs on her account. 

You will readily imagine this occa- 
fibnfed another ftrange fcene of confu- 
lion, in which Augufta fuftained the 
principal part. But I affure you it af- 
forded no entertainment to me ; and, 
indeed, I was at length fo heartily 
tired of it, that I haftened to my fa- 
^ yourite Pavillion, to fcribble this epif-, 
. VOL. I, I tolar^ 
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tolary account to you, and am now 
going to pay a vifit or two, for among 
them I am abfolutely bo?'ed to death. 

Adieu, dear O'Brien, 

Harriet MouktvilLars. 



LETTER XXVI. 

tTHE HON. FREDERTCK DASHWOOD TO THE 
HON. HENRY MOUNT VILLARS. 

Tori. 
DEAR MOT7NTVILLARS, 

IT is impoffible for mie to exprefs my 
feelings ; my thoughts are vainly 
employed on what I have loft, and can 
never recover ; Augufta i's the wife of 
Lord Raymond ; I am fcarcely yet 
mailer enough of myfelf to inforrta jrdu 
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of the fatal ftroke that has cruflied my 
fbndeft hopes ; though familiarized 
with the idea, and convinced within 
inyfelf that the event would juftify my 
yredidion, I yet flattered myfelf it 
might be other wife, and that very 
thought, though contrary to reafott^ 
^enabled me to bear up againft the ma- 
lice of adverfe fortune, that deprived 
irie of the po^er to follow the wiflies 
of my hearts 

I was 'preparing to fet otit for tlie 
iieighboafhood of Mountvillars Park, 
where my acquaintance would have 
authorized occafional vifits, when a 
letter from my friend Pelbam, who 
had 'travelled that way, gave me the 
information of Mifs Fitzherbert^s hav- 
ing been privately married to Lord 
Raymond, and that they had left 
Mount viJlar-s Park. 
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I delayed not a moment to purfue 
my intention of going to Nottingham- 
fhire^ rcfolved to afcertain the truth of 
^he diftraftiiig intelligence. When at 

4hc town of ' , where I flopped, fc- 

veral carriages drove hard paft the inn, 
with favours in the fervants hats, and 
ibe bye-:ftanders exclaimed, *' There 
goes Lrord Raymond." Convidlioa 
£a(hed on my mind with all its train of 
liorrid ideas. Certainty of her mifery 
was fuperior agony to my own depri- 
vation of all future peace ; the prdba- 
bility of becoming a fpedlator of her 
bufferings was infupportable ; I inftant- 
Jy •rcfolved to ily wiiere diftance might 
iavc me from the^dreadful conflict, and 
propofed making the tour of the Lakes ; 
xny road lay by Mount villars Park; 
but unable to bear the iight of a place 
ib fatal to xny peace, I foon made the 
{pctd of my horfe bear me far from it. 
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I am now a voluntary exile from all 
the Icenes of former happinefs ; my' 
folc confolation is, that in whatever 
part of the world I may be, I (hall ftifl 
live in your efteem and afFe£lion ; and , 
that no accident of life, no di-ftitnce of 
time or place, can- ever alter you ia 
my efleem. 

Our frienddiip has been of long dn« 
ration, and we have interchanged rflany 7 
letters on pleafanter fubjeiSls ; and even 
now, when I can no longer prefervc 
this old cuftom, I am unwilling to 
give myfelf the pain of imagining thefe 
will be lefs acceptable to you, though 
they may create a participation of pain- 
ful melancholy. 

The obfervation of Pelham, that I 
am not wholly indifferent to the lovely 
Augufta, feeds the flame which the 
^itmofl exertion of our boafted reafon 

I 3 would 
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would weakly and vainly endeavour to 
fubdue. 

Were I crown'd the moft imperial Monarch, 
Thereof moft worthy ; were I the faireft youth 
That ever made eye fwerve ; had I force and 

knowledge 
More thaib was ever man's, I would not prize 

tkem 
Without her love : for her employ them all, 
Command them, and condemn them to her fervicc. 
Or their own perdition. 

This ratabling life may, In fona^ de- 
gree, leflea the pangs of refledliop, and 
afford to a wandering folitary fome un- 
difturbed hours of mental happinefs. — 
It will at leaft exclude me from theob- 
trufions of that infignificant fociety, to 
which we are too often expofed, and 
, whofe fympathy or condolance mofl 
frequently quicken the pangs of for- 
row they profefs to alleviate.. Yoii 
will however admit, fliould this not al- 
together 
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together meet your opinion, there is 
at leaft much of truth in the obferva* 
tion.^ Time only can heal the wounds 
of the anguifhed mind, and our befl: 
confolation arifes from the irradiations 
of liope. 

Farewel, dear Mountvillars ; I pur* 
pofe immediately to purfue rpy journey^ 
on my having difpatched this to you, 
and made fome neceflkry arrange-' 
ments^ 

• . . . r. » 

Believe me your's fincerely, 

Frederick Dashwood.^ 



1 4 LET- 
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LETTER XXVII. 

THE COUNTESS OF RAYMOND TQ MISS: 
FITZHERBERT. 

The AhBey^ 
BELOVED AUGUSTA, 

THOUGH uncertain whether thefe 
lines will ever reach your hands, 
1 am irrefiftibly impelled to write — and 
though a pencil and the covers of fome 
letters I chanced to have in my pocket 
are my only means. How long mufl: 
I remain ignorant of the welfare of my 
friend, and of the fevere efFeftis our laft 
dreadful interview may have had on her 
health. 

I have been diftradted with fear a:id 
apprehenfion ever fince the moment of 
my arrivr.l at this difmal place. To 

what 



AUGUSTA FITZHEKBERT. I77 

M'hat ^obfcurity I am brought, I know 
hot ; nor whether I am doomed to lin* 
ger out a wretched life far diftant from 
all I hold dear on earth ; no friend, no 
pitying voice to impart comfort to my 
bleeding heart ; a prifoner, to whom I 
know not 4 though 1 can fufpeft no 
other perfon than that cruel, treache* 
rous wretch, Lord Raymond. 

What various and painful conjec- 
tures, Augufta, muft you have expe- 
rienced in this long fufpence of my 
fate^! — The moment I had got into 
Mr. C — 's carriage, and bid you fare* 
welj tny heart prefaged feme dreadful 
event. — We had juft got mto the lane 
leading by the firft park-gate, when the 
carriage fuddenly flopped ; the door v/as 
inftantly pulled open with violence, 
and fomebody attempted to drag me 
out; fcreaming, and terrified in the 
extreme, I clung to the fide, till my 

I 5 feeble 
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feeble ftrength being exhaufted I was 
lifted acrofs tbe road, and put into a 
chaiie and four, evidently waiting to 
facilitate the execution of this horrid 
fcheme. Near to the chaife flood two 
or three ill looking men, as I conceived 
thenn to be, but fo dulky was the even- 
ing, I could perceive nothing diftin£tly« 
I called to the fervants to fave me, but 
their proteftion could avail nothing 
againft fuperior numbers : in a moment 
the horfes were lafhed into a full gaU 
lop, and the laft founds that died oi> 
my ear, as I funkJifelefs to the bottoni 
of the ehaife, were oaths and execra- 
tions among the fervants. and triumph- 
ing fhouts from the wretches who* 
were thus barbarouily forcing mc I 
knew not where,. 

I muft have remained a long time in 
this ftate of infenfibility ; for when re-- . 
turning fenfe rouzed me to a fcnfe of 
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my deplorable fituation, I found the 
carriage had flopped ; and imagining, 
from the noife, they were then chang- 
ing horfes, for the blinds were up, I 
made an effort to call for affiftanee, 
but my voice was drowned in the con- 
fufion of fopnds, and they quickly 
drove off again. 

About midnight^ as I judged it tQ' 
be, they opened the door, and offered 
me wine and fomc other refrefliment ; 
I eagerly thruft out my head, to look 
round for help, but all feemed a wid^ 
and dreary common ; and to all my 
earneft entreaties that they would tell 
me where they were going to carry 
me, I could gain no anfwer ; and ia 
this manner was I harraffed all night, 
and next day hurried with a rapidity 
that almofl: niade me giddy. They only 
flopped at little lone houfes, where 
they permitted me to refl lor iho^ .n 

I 6 tc*-va' : ; 
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tervals; at length, wholly fpiritlefs^ 
and half dead with fatigue and appre- 
henfion, I refigned myfelf, without ut- 
tering more fruitlefs euquiries, to their 
guidance. 

The next evening, they obliged mo 
to get out of the chaife, which flopped' 
upon a bye-r©ad, far from the fight of 
any dwelling, and Itt me upon a double 
horfe, a fervant riding by the fide, and 
thus, through frightful lanes, and ,by 
tremendous hills, conveyed me to this 
detclled folitude. 

I'have not yet been out of the room 
they firft put me into, and which I en- 
tered with a heavy heart and trembling 
fteps: it is a wide Ibfty apartment; 
oaken wainfcoted, and caferaent win- 
dows, which even at mid-day gives but 
a melancholy light, that fcarceiy illu- 
minates its gloomy fpace ; the furni- 
ture 



ACGUSTA FITZHERBERT. rffl 

ture coofifts of an old little bed, witR 
green ftufF curtains, placed in a cor- 
ner, an elbow chair and a very fmall 
table ; the remains of an ebony cabi- 
net, inlaid with filver, that fills up a 
deep recefs, befpeak this habitation to 
have feen better days. 

I can difcover nothing from my winr- 
dows but a ftupendous craggy hill, that 
rifes almoft to the clouds, and below a 
folitary cow grazing ; and an old wo- 
man, who anfwers the defcription of 
Otway's hag, is the only human face 
I have yet feen. This hat<^ul duenna 
is my only attendant or vifitant, and 
who carefully locks the door every 
time ihe goes in and out : I might ea- 
lily overpower her, and rufh out of 
this prifon, but I am too dejefted in 
fpirit to make the attempt. I have hr- 
therto paffed the doleful hours away 
irpon my miferable bed, w&erc deep 
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has feldom vifited my aching eyes^ 
that are now fwollen to an incredible^ 
degree with weeping, and there rumi- 
nate on my misfortunes, arid all the 
variegated and uncommon events of 
my life. 

Whatever fufFerings may enfuc to 
,me from this ftrange feclufion from the 
world, 1 blefs Heaven, inafmuch as I 
have been the nxje^ns of preferving my 
dear Augufla from a fate too dreadful? 
to behold even in idea, and that plcaf- 
ing"chought will m fome meafure alle- 
viate what future mifery Lord Ray- 
mond may defign to be my portion. — 
Perhaps, were I to attempt ^n efcape 
from this confinement, I (hould only 
change my abode of wretchednefs, and 
I might probably fall again into Lord 
Raymond's power, if I fought to re- 
turn, where I might have the comfort 
pf beholdii^ my beloved friend. The 

interpofitioni 



AUGUSTA riTZHERBERT. 1?J 

interpofition of any one can avail no- 
thing in foftening his hard heart, or 
fave me from his power ; I wifli never 
to fee him again ; my only confblation 
for a long time had been the perfuafiou 
we (hould never more meet In this^ 
obfcurity I can indulge my defponding 
thoughts, and mourn the fad fate of 
my firft, my only love — Never more 
can I hope to fee my dear Mountvil- 
lars — Alas ! I feel the compunftions of 
guilt even when a thought of him^ 
comes acrofs my mind. 

What a few happy days were thofcp. 
Augufta, when you introduced your 
friend to his amiable mother ! — The 
refemblance and manners were fo ftrik^ 
ingly alike, that her prefence feemed 
to reftore a joy to my heart, which had 
been long extinguiftied there. How 
flattering, and peculiarly welcome, 
were her kind expreffions of the pre- 

poffcflioii 
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poffeffion (he felt in my favour, indc'| 
pendent of my bearing the ftrong re* 
commendation of being her Augufta*s 
friend ! 

But 1 am now warned againft com- 
municating any thing farther to you at 
prefent — I hear the old woman com- 
ing — I muft put away every appear- 
ance that might indicate I had been 
writing ; for that, (he told me, is ati 
indulgence I am exprefsly forbidden to 
receive — Pens, ink, and paper, are pro- 
hibited articles to me — But I (hall con-^ 
tinue on the watch to avail myfelf of 
the firft opportunity of continuing, my 
cpiftle^ 
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CONTINUATION. 

MY dear Augufta, I am rid of my 
troublefome governefs for the prefent, 
and have juft obtained a profpe<9: of 
continuing the letter I began yefterday. 
When the old lady vifited me this 
morning, curiofity impelled me to 
fnatch the moment of liberty to ex- 
plore the folitary fcenes around me ; I 
darted from her feeble hand, and haf- 
tening with trembling fttps, defcended 
a wide difmal ftair-cafe, which led into 
what appeared once to have been a 
hall, but now in toiy\ ruins, and open 
to thfe fky. On one fide hung the re- 
mains of armoury, rufted with age and 
weather ; fragments of Gothic pillars^ 
and the fallen roof overgrown with 
ivy, almoft obftrufted the paflage thro* 
which I made my way ; but, nbtwith* 

Aanding^ 
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flanding, I eagerly ran forward to fur* 
vey the limits of a prifon fo hateful to- 
me. 

It IS an old abbey, only a fmall part 
remaining entire, and containing a few 
rooms, one of which is my abode, and 
clofe to its walls flands a little thatch- 
ed cottage, where lives the old wo- 
man ; high hills, that rife on each iide^ 
form a long narrow valley, the extent 
of which I could not diftinguifli, fromu 
the many windings ; and deaf to the 
criea of the fybil, who followed me ^$ 
quickly as ihe could, I purfued my 
way up a difficult path, among ftub^ 
of trees and under /Vood, to the fummit 
of the mountain before me ; I gained it 
at length, and throwing myfelf almof): 
exhaufted on the brown rocky ground^ 
gazed wildly over the heath, which 
fpread as far as the eye could reach. I 
^puld not conjedure what part of the 
^ country 
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country I was in, having been fb long 
abroad, and before acquainted with fo 
fmall a part of it. 

. I wandered about fome time, till 
fpying a horfeman at fome diftance, I 
waited impatiently for his approach : 
he was a young lad, loaded with pro- 
vifions and parcels ; he called out to 
me, '* What do you there ? — My mo- 
ther wx)uld be half-killed, fhould you 
run away." 

From this and his fubfequent con- 
verfation, I found he was fon to tha 
old woman. Fortunately, having fome 
little money in my purfe, I foon found 
the means to purchafe his good will, 
and prevailed upon him to return 
to the town he came from, which 
I learnt was about four miles off, to 
bring me materials for writing, and 
fome other trifling articles. 

I waited 
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I waited for his return with anxious^ 
impatience, counting the moments he 
was gone, and fluttered in fpirits left 
any untoward accident fhould difcover 
the bufinefs of his errand. He at Uft 
returned agreeable to my wifties, and 
mform'ed me of the means by which I 
might convey the account of my un- 
happy fituation to my dear Airgufta. 
For this purpofe, I have engaged to 
meet him on the heath to-morrow, 
when he faithfully promifes to execute 
whatever ordersT may trufl him with. 
Perhaps it may be the laft time I (hall 
hav9 an opportunity of fending to you, 
as he affures me a man has been fent 
for to be an additional guard over me, 
and prevent my going out, or at Icaft 
to keep a clofe watch over me, fo that 
I cannot take any flep without being 
lubjeft to their obfervation. — ^To what 
a diftreffing fituation am I reduced.-— 
Heaven be my comfort. 

Writer 
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Write to me, my dear Augufta, all 
that has paffed, and all that concerns 
yourfelf, I inclofe you a direftion to 
the town, from whence thie lad will 
convey your letter fafe to me. 

Do not as yet attempt any thing on 
my accoiant, as it may poffibly only 
caufe future uneaiinefs to yourfelf,— ^ 
Adieu, my friend, I hardly can write 
the villain's name. 

Matilda Raymoj^d 
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LETTER XXVIIL 



THE EARL OF RAYMOND TO MAJOR DELVILLE. 

Raymond Park. 

HERE am I, George, curfing my 
unlucky ftars, and meditating re- 
venge on my tormentors ; I have al* 
ready given an example of my ven- 
geance Oh that woman whom I am 
obliged to call wife, by fending her off 
to an old, uninhabited ruinous abbey, 
lituated on a fmall eftate I poflefs in 
Derbyfliire, among the wildeft of its 
mountains. There I intend ftie fhall 
remain out of my way, and fecure 
enough fhe will be ; for there is no hu- 
man foul lives near it, except an old 
woman and her fon, who inhabit a 
^cq^tiguous cottage, 

i Forgive 
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Forgive me, George, that I never 
before told you of that thoughtlefs 
marriage of mine. When I was abroad, 
before my father's death, I w^ent with 
a party of young gentlemen to Florence 
incog. During my continuance there, 
I became acquainted with a Mr. Con- 
way, whofe daughter, for her uncom- 
mon beauty and enchanting vivacity^ 
was the objcft of univerfal attentiba 
and admiration ; I faw and loved. The 
violence of my paffions, you well know, 
will not admit of reflraint ; but find- 
ing all propofals, without mfarriagb^ 
would be reje£led^, and ,tvtthout having 
any coniideration beyond the imitiedi- 
2te pofleffioli of the obje6l of my tie- 
fires, I formally applied to :Mr. Coni- 
way for his confent to our union ; he 
ieemed highly xlelighted ^ith the prof- 
peft of fo eligible a matdifor his oiiJy 
daughter, having hea^id ; of my anapte 

fortune^ 
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fortune, and his own circumftance^ 
being rather embarraflfed. 

Finding my importunities urgent for 
the match immediately taking place, 
and judging my intentions as hotioi^r^ 
able as I profeffed them to be, the pro- 
vident father commanded Mifs Con- 
way to receive my addreffes, which 
with evident redihJlance flie confented 
to, in obedience to her father's will. 
Bui whatever arguments Mr. Conway 
iifed, they were at laft fuccefsful, and 
the fprightly Matilda was linked with 
your thoughtlefs friend in the holy 
bands of matrimony ; from which, like 
many others, my greateft joy would 
-be in a fafe deliverance. 

» 

As foon, howbver, as the iritoxica^, 
tlon of paflion was over, and reafon 
ibegan to reailume her empire, I re- 

ifleaed 
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iie^ted on the madnefs of my impru- 
dence, and furfeited with the enjoy- 
of her for whom, before poffeffioiv, I 
would have rifqued my iife ainl for- 
tune,- I wa^ now exercifing my braia 
to difpover fome means by which I 
muft extricate myfelf from this matri- 
monial dilemma ; when^ luckily, the 
■old man fent word he was taken dan- 
gerouily ill, and without hope of reco- 
very, and earneftly requefted to fee his 
daughter. 

My tender-hearted fpoufe readily at- 
tended to the dying injunftion of a be- 
loved parent, who but a fhort time 
furvived this pious difcharge of her 
filial duty. After his deceafe and fub 
fequent intermient, her time was occa-^ 
lionally enirployed by difcharging fome 
obligations h^ had required of her in 
ills lafl mkoments ; and one day, during 
iier abfence, having pievioufly con 
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ccited the fcheme, and made every 
iieccflary arrangement to facilitate my 
purpoCe^ 

I haftily took leave, and left the nympfa 
To think on what was pad, and figh stIone« 

To guard her, however, againft the 
preflu re of immediate want, I inclofed 
a draft in a letter to her, in which I 
gave her to undcrftand that flie muft 
never expert to fee me again, hut that 
I would remit a further allowance for 
her future fupport. 

In the letter I left behind me, I gave 
fier fame hints of my fpeedily embark- 
ing for India, without any fixed inten* 
lion of ever again returning to Europe ; 
for in the courfe of our matrimonial 
connexion, I had never moft diftantly 
hinted at any thing relative to my fa- 
mily coniiedions, either to h«r or her 

father. 
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.father, fo that I thought myfelf pcr- 
feftly fafe again ft any circumftancc 
that could in future lead her to a dif- 
coverj of my connexions* 

I immediately fet ofF for England 
with all poffible expedition, determin- 
ing to keep the affair a profound fecret, 
confcious of the foolifh a6t into which 
my impetuous paffion had hurried me; 
and, indeed, had it not been for her 
Wundering upon Mountvillars Park, i 
might now have been in the happy 
poffeffion of my adored Augufta ; but 
1 will not yet give her up, for no ef- 
fort of human exertion fhall be left un- 
attempted to accomplifh fo defirable aa 
objedl. 

Laft night I difpatched an exprefs to 
Lord Mountvillars with the informa- 
tion, that I fliould contider him as im- 
xnediately refponfible for the fum he 

K 2 ia 



T95J AUGUSTA FlTZHERBr.RV, 

is indebted to me, if he does not ufe 
his utmoft endeavours with Mifs Fitz- 
hcrl>ert in my behalf; for when a^irs 
arc brought to fo eventful a crifis, de- 
licacy and honour are no longer of any 
•confidcratioiu 

Now, Gcorgo, judge of my pertur- 
bation, and pray for my fuccefs — pray^ 
did I lay ? — If thou doft, it mufl: be 
to the Old One^ for I am fure you are 
too wicked a dog, as well as rnyfelf, to 
offer them any where elfe with fuc^ 
cefs ; and therefore, as the fervency of 
your petitions may be of little fervice 
to me, I muft not reft upon my arms, 
but fummon all the powers of Tartarus 
to be propitious to my undertakings ; 
for now I have gone too far to recede, 
or to be intimidated from my pur- 
fuit by ha' ird of danger ; for if perdi- 
tion muft • my doom, I may as well 
receive the bounty money. 

Oh, 
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Oh, George, what gnawing vultnrc«5 
are the palfions of nien ! — Through 
them is he on a continual rack — Lver 
impelled to the purfuit of his dcftruc- 
tion, in the chacc of pleafures that 
fly from his approach, or fickcn him 
in the enjoyment. 

Whatever fteps I may take in this 
buiinefs, you may rely on foon hearing 
from your friend,. 

Raymond*. 



K 3, LET- 
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LETTER XXIX. 

MILS fITZIir.RBERT TO THE COUNTESS OF 

RAYMOKD. 

MouniviUars Park^ 

THOUGH diftraaed with conjec- 
tures for the fate of a beloved 
friend, doubtful of ever more feeing 
hsr, OP without affurance of this reach- 
ir.g her, flill I muft write. The fond 
idea of converfing with my Matilda for 
a moment foothes an agony in my 
breaft that would be otherwife infup*- 
portable, and impells me to continue: 
the hourly detail of my unmerited fuf- 
ferinos ! 

Oh, my loved friend ^ what weeks 
of fufpence and anxiety have I endur- 
ed fiuce tke morning that brought me 

iuteliigence 
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intellio-eace of the dreadful difafter 
that had befallen you ! — The fatal, ycl' 
innocent caufe of your misfortunes, in 
bringing you here, is now a prey t® 
grief and anguifli till now unknown to 
her. — Yes, peace and health are for 
ever fled from your Augufta — Serene 
tranquillity no longer irradiates her 
chearlefs bofom — Night and day are 
my melancholy hours confumed in un-* 
availing lamentations, that I Ihowld 
have brought fo great calamities on the 
friend deareft to my heart. My own 
miferable fate I could have fuftained 
with refignation, but to have involved 
my Matilda in fuch diftrefs, chills my 
very blood with horror. I hardly know 
what is going forward here. Mine 
eyes are too fteeped in grief for obfer- 
vation, and my mind too difquieted to 
give attention. Heaven be your fafe- 
guard and protestor, and fhield you 
from the malice of your enemies, 

K 4 Yeftecd^N^ 
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Early yefterday morning my kinct 
and indulgent aunt propofcd our taking 
a little air on one , of the terraces, and 
we happened to fix on the one next the 
road ; fhe had not walked long there 
before I obferved Mr. Dafhwood gal- 
loping very fwiftly by ; he did not 
look towards us, but rode on — " There 
he is !'* I exclaimed, taking hold of 
my aunt's arm. " Who, my dear ?-^ 
for Heaven's fake, compofe yourfelf." 
I burft into tears, and faintly replied, 
^* Mr. Dafhwood." 

Oh, Matilda, at that moment, it 
feemed as if the lafl flab was given to 
my heart, to fee him pafs by the houfe 
wherein he mufl have heard what I 
had undergone on his account, with-^ 
out calling, or even deigning to be- 
flow a look ;— a condu6l fo altered was 
too much for my feelings — 1 could not 
have done fo by him.. 

" Oh, 



" Oh, Augufta,'^ faid my^aunt, ** I 
have long feared there wanted not the 
cruel ftroke of an unpropitious attach- 
ment to complete your fufKsrings !— - 
but, my dear girl, let your fuperior 
underftanding be your comforter and 
fupport under the misfortunes and dif-^ 
appointments to which the precarious 
condition of human life makes us li- 
able. I dare not even flatter you with 
the diftant hope " 

** Oh, my beloved aunt," replied I, 
** think not your Augufta will give 
way to the weaknefs that would che- 
rifli unreturned afFedlion ; but the ap- 
pearance of undelerved negledt from 
one who has merited my gratitude 
efteem, cannot fail to hurt feelings leilj^J 
poignant than mine at fuch a time ; ' 
without degrading himfelt in the eyes 
of the moft Icrupulous, he might furely 

have called to " 

K 5 , «' But/* 
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** But,'* continued my aunt, *^ a 
thoufand things might prevent his flop- 
ping at Mountvillars Park ; delicacy 
on- his unworthy brother's account ; 
his not having feen you fince the un- 
fortunate duel, or numberlefs other 
occurreiices^ may have occafioned his 
feemiag indifierence, however ftrongly 
inclination might have prompted him 
to the contrary. To one grateful arid 
afFedionate, like Augufta,^ I almoft fear 
to fay, I have no doubt, by the many 
obfervatlons I have made,, that you 
alone poffefs the heart of the generous 
Dafhwood.'* 

I cannot tell you, Matilda, half the 
different fenfations that operated in my 
mind at the conclufion of this ingenue 
ous fpeechr How foothing, how kind 
was that dear woman ? This walk af- 
forded me fome fmall gleam of fatis- 
fa£tipn, I would have faid pleafure, 

were 
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were it not a word long fince expung- 
ed from the volume of my fad voca- 
bulary. 

Indeed, the idea of being dear to 
Dafliwood, and worthy of his affec- 
tion, would have cheered a little my 
broken fpirits, had not the thought of 
my Matilda, and the appearance of 
Lord Mountvillars^, inftantly effaced 
every momentary hope I had indulged 
of feeing better times. 

His Lord (hip now more clofely ad- 
vancing, with a ftern forbidding look, 
faid, " Mifs Fitzherbert, while you 
remain under my protection, I defirc 
you will cCx*fine your walks to the 
Flora Garden, to which you can al- 
ways go out of your dreffing-room. 
As for you. Lady Mountvillars, who 
have fo unhappily encouraged Augufta 
ill her difobedience to my authority, 
i k6 you 



.A 



±64 AUGOSTA rirZHERBElff. 

you muft, for the future, difpenfe with 
her company. Your own imprudence 
fenders this injundlion abfolutely ne-^ 
ceflary ; and I am determined, without 
difpute, to be the uncontrouled mafter 
of all who live under my roof/' 

Upon uttering this haughty maii^ 
date, he walked away, without giving" 
either of us Umt to reply* I mourn- 
fully Kiffed Lady Mountvillars'^s hand, 
and retired to my room. There I gave 
unreftrained vent to my tears, and 
fpent the remainder of the morning ia 
folitary forrow. 

I was called to dinner as ufual. Ncn- 
thing material paffed, except my being 
fo ill, as to be obliged to retire imme- 
diately as the fervants withdrew. I 
have remained here ever iince, pleafed 
for the prefent with the retreat, tho* 
only to indulge in refledtion. 

Uiia 
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Mifs Mount villars vouchfafed to 
come and fee me in the evening. " I 
am come, Augufta," faid flie, •* to 
brig you fome news ; do but hear this^ 
paragraph in an old newfpaper, that 
has juft fallen into my harids- 

" Laft week was married^ at the 
** fe;at of Lord Mountvillars, the Right: 
** Honourable the Earl of Raymond,. 
•* to Mifs Fitzherbert, only daughter 
«* of the late Sir John Fitzherbert, 
** Baronet." 

Good God, Harriet !" exclaimed I, 
with an emotion of fiirprize, "are you 
in earneft ?*' — " Look at it yourfelf^ 
my dear," faid (he, ** what is there 
fo alarming in it, that your looks 
Ihould be fo expreffive of difapproba- 
tion ?" — ** Is it not painful, Harriet, 
to have one-s misfortunes made the 
fport of every idle licentious tongue— 

to 
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to be fcofftd at by the weak, and fneer- 
ed at by the ignorant and malicious I 
But I fuppofe the affair is every where 
public by this time — Would that every 
circumflance of it were fully known, 
that fhame and infamy might affix 
to all who were concerned in the infa- 
mous tranfaftion." — Harriet feemed to> 
enjoy my confufion, and precipitately 
retired- 

Oh, my Matilda, what efFeft may 
this have had on Dafhwood's mind ! — 
Surely he could not be undeceived at 
the time he p^ed us yefterday ; and 
this accounts for the fhynefs of his be- 
haviour. Who knows how it may in- 
fluence his afFedions, when he is per* 
fuaded that I am the wife of his bro- 
ther ? — I tremble to look forward— 
Oh, what would I give that I could in- 
form him of my real (ituation, what I 
have fuffered, and what I. am likely to 

fuffer^. 
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fufFer. My fate feems haftening to a 
crifis, and melancholy apprehenfions- 
cloud and overwhelm every profpeft 
before me* 

Heaven only can tell what the in- 
tentions of the cruel Lord Mountvil-; 
lars are. Something feems in agita- 
tion which I cannot devellope. I fup- 
pofe they are again meditating on fome 
diabolical fcheme to difturb my quiet, 
and interrupt my happinefs — May Hea* 
ven difpofe them to ceafe their perfe- 
cution of a helplefs, forfaken, and un- 
fortunate woman ! 

A letter from my Matilda I — I hafte 
to fee the coateats*^ 



CON^ 
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CONTINUATION. 

Oh, my beloved friend, with what 
rapture did I receive a letter that bore 
the mark of Matilda's hand ! — But 
what a tranfition to the agony of grief,, 
when 1 read the account of your fuf- 
ferings — ^What muftyou have endured !: 
and fo to be deprived of all means that 
tend to alleviate them, even of the 
confoling and Toothing voice of friend- 
Ihip ?■— And muft you remain in a 
fituation fo dreadful ? — Hard, hard de- 
cree ;. but as my friend thinks it for 
for the beft, I fubmit for the prefent^ 
though it is repugnant to my feelings 
for a moment to conceal fo diaboiicaLa 
fcheme, , , 

I will, however, immediately write 

to C Lodge, and acquaint that 

worthy 
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worthy family with the contents of 
your letter, which has added fo mucb 
difquietude to my mind. I have fent 
this agreeable to your diredion, affur- 
ing my deareft Matilda, that all her* 
griefs are fincerely participated in by 
her friend, 

Augusta Fitzherbebt,. 



lKt*t^^ 
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LETTER XXX. 



MRS. O'BRIEN TO THE DUCHESS OF L- 

Fitzherlcrt Cajilf^ 

I AM, my dear Bell, as bufy as pof- 
fible, making new arrangements 
and difpodtions in our lately acquired 
fituation : it is in reality a noble place ;. 
fuch grandeur and magnificence every 
where difplayed ! — The grounds ex- 
tenfive and beautiful ; the houfe im* 
menfcly large, but few of the rooms 
are modernized, thefe however I fliall: 
have new modelled hereafter ; it ftands 
in the centre of a delightful park, well 
flocked, and of con fider able extent ; at 
the entrance there is a grand hall, fup- 
portcd on each fide with a colonade of 

marbk; 
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marble pillars : the niches, wnich are 
numerous, are filled with the fineft 
ftatues of the heroes, poets, and philo- 
phers of antiquity, executed in the 
firft jftile of our beft modern matters ; 
oppofite to the door is a fuperb mufic 
gallery, decorated with a beautiful 
figure of Apollo, 

V 

I intend, as foon as it can be made 
convenient, and our affairs are pro- 
perly fettled, to have a malked ball and 
concert ; and to accommodate us with 
dancing, there is an excellent pi(9:ure- 
gallery, for which nothing could be 
better adapted, and at each end of it, 
there is a fuit^ of apartments, which 
render it convenient for collation, card, 
or fupper parties* 

Upon the whole, confideredtn every 
point of view, it will be one of the 
rooft charming, places in the world*-— • 

1 \XQ^ 
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I hope your Grace will honour Fit2> 
herbert Caflle with your prefence, 
when you- cannot but be fenfible with 
how much pleafure my beft attentions 
will be exerted to make the time pafs^ 
with pleafure. 

At our firft route, we fliall have the 
moft delightful fet of catch fingers ; 
and leave it to my management to col- 
left all the fmartcft fellows and pretty 
women of our acquaintance, befides. 
many others, who are neither the one^ 
thing nor the other, yet ferve occa- 
fionally to excite one's merriment, and 
whom we are under the neceffity of in- 
viting fometimes, if only to fill up a' 
blank at our motley parties, and fupply 
cur tables with, cafh, though not of 
the leafl importance any where elfe. 

I really believe I fhall invite the- 
Mountvillars family, for the fake o£ 

mortifying: 
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mortifying that fullen, peevifli crea- 
ture Augufta with the fight, and for 
that purpofe (hall give our fprightly 
friend Harriet a hint to bring her at all 
*€ vents. You muft then know, I owe 
this bit of formal prudery a kind of 
grudge for engaging the whole atten^ 
tion of one of the handfomeft men in 
company, for whom I had entertained 
z kind of penchant^ when fhe was laft 
in town, I mean that dear infenfible, 
Frederick Dafhwood, 

But, my dear Duchefs, I jliall foot! 
have ample revenge, without having 
^ny hand in it myfelf, and that you 
may guefs will give me infinite de- 
light. I expeft every day to hear of 
his having drowned or (hot himfelf at 
the Lakes, where I hear he is gone^ 
to diffipate the melancholy hours of a 
love-fick fwain, by abftra6:ing himfelf 
^entirely from the hc^u mondc and all 
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its gay and brilliant circles. Alas I poor 
Dafliwood ! 

What a ftrange buflle has there been 
made about Lord Raymond's affair ? — 
It is become quite a Town-talk. — It is, 
to be fure, an extraordinary adventure, 
,and has at leall: the merit of novelty. 
^Harriet gave me the whole hiftory of 
it. I need not -repeat it to you, for it 
is in every body's mouth, and makes 
thejchief topic of every converfation* 
Indeed, it coft me much time and 
trouble to make it known — for 1 could 
not bear the idea that fb whimficalaad 
romantic an affair fhould die away iu 
fecrecy. I took the great trouble of 
paying many extraordinary vifits when 
I received Harriet's letter, that my fe- 
lc£t circle of friends might not be bc- 
liind hand in their intelligence, and to 
relieve my own mind from the wcaght 
that mufl have opprelFed it, had I not 

4ifclofed 
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^ifclofecl juft as many of the circum- 
ftances, as would excite their curiofity 
to know the reft* 

I want much to know who this 
I^ady Raymond is — Some obfcure per- 
fon, I fuppofe; (he cannot be one of 
us, or we fliould not have been fo long 
ignorant of her hiftory. 

O'Brien calls me to point out what 
alterations I wifh to be made. I' aiii 
glad of {bmething to divert my atten- 
tion from more ferious thoughts ; for 
O'Brien has plunged ftill deeper into 
the abyfs of gambling, trufting to his 
new rent-roll, fo that we muft prize 
this cftate as our only and laft refourcc 
to fupply the means of keeping up ap- 
pearances, which it will amply do, 
when aided by a few mortgages, and 
that will be but a trifling confidera- 
tion, not worth a ferious thought, as 
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it muft afford us tlw opportunity of 
ftill keeping up our confequence in the 
faftiionable circles, without which life 
would be infupportable ; nay, an abfo- 
lute mifery to one who is fo doatiiigly 
fond of it as is 

Your friend. 



IMT^ 
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LETTER XXXI. 

MISS FITZHERBERT to lady RAYMOND. 

Fillage of , Lincoln/hire^ 

BEAR MATILDA, 

AFTER innumerable incidents, 
produftive of fuch various and 
complicated fufFerings, that had nigh 
overcome my exhaufted ftrength and 
Ipirits, J have bid a final adieu to the 
varied and fluftuabing fcenes of life, 
and taken fhelter beneath the humble 
roof of a peaceful cottage, where I can 
fit down without fear or apprehenfion, 
unagitated by terror at what the next 
hour may produce, and enjoy a more 
tranquil ftate of mind than has been 
my portion for a long time paft* 

VOL, !• L Are?* 
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A recolledion of the ftrange circum- 
ftances that have driven me here, re- 
calls to my mind all the hdrrid fcenes 
I have gone through, and awakens me 
to a fenfe of the bitter anguifli I have 
fought to avoid. But as you may be 
anxious to hear them, I fhali forego 
the inconvenience I may fuftain, to 
gratify your curiofity. 

Since my loft letter, my dear aunt 
and I were too circumfpedtly watched 
by Lord MountviUars to admit of our 
having any of thofe endearing retired 
converfatioDs, which we oftea enjoyed 
fo much to the fatisfaftioru of b<wh, 
'Whenever we could form a preteace 
for leaving his Lordfliip aiad Mifs 
MountviUars. Thefe little indtcrviqws, 
indeed conftituted th« whole of the 
happinefs 1 enjoyed, white under the 
roof of his Lordfhip. 

Lord 
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Lord Mountvillars, with a defign of 
debarring me from all intercourfe that 
might lead to the framing of fchemes 
which would defeat his own, attended 
us even in our morning employments, 
and her Ladyfliip could not take fo 
much as an airing without being clofe- 
ly watched by her Argus-eyed Lord ; 
while every day brought frefli proof 
how feverely that beft of women fuf- 
fered on my accofunt. 

One morning, when I was taking 
my ufual folitary walk in the Flora 
Garden, my favQurite dog efcaped from 
the ribband with which I always led 
him ; fearful left an animal I was fond 
of might fliare with his ill-fated mif- 
trefs the enmity of Lord Mountvillars, 
and by fome lucklefs tranfgreifion fall 
a facrifice to his vengeance, (as to tem» 
pers like his, no opportunity of grati- 
fying malice appears too trivial) I (oU 
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lowed the runaway far beyond the li- 
mits prefcribed me, and came fuddenly 
behind the Pavillion, where his Lord- 
(hip and a gentleman were in earnefl 
converlation at one of the windows ; 
the fhrubbery hid me from their fight, 
and an irrefiftible curiofity prompted 
me to an a^ion I had never before been 
guilty of; I liftened attentively, and 
overheard their converfation. 

" Affure Lord Raymond," faid his 
Lordfliip to the gentleman, *' I will afl: 
according to his wilhes ; I will not fail 
to take fuch mcafures as (hall eflFeftu- 
ally fccure in his power that perverfe 
girl. The plan I purpofe to purfuc is 
this — 1 (hall infift upon Lady Mount- 
villars, Harriet, and Augufta, accom- 
panying me to my feat in Northamp- 
ton(hire, where I muft indifpenfibly 
go, and fix upon next Friday as the 
day to proceed on our journey.'* 
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Judge, Q judge the ftate of my feeU 
mg$y when J heard the difclofure of fa 

diabolical a fchemc !- But I muft ga 

on, with my njarratioa. 

** Lord Raymond,"^ contimied his: 
Lordfhip, *Vmuft be in difguife at the 

Inn, in ; I know the houfq 

perfeftly well ; there is a room in 
which a fmall private door is concealed 
by jtbe exa£^ matching of the paper, 
and the faftening upon the. outiide ; a 
back flaircafe leads to it firom a long 
pa({ago^^in.the yard, by which his Lord- 
(hip, and whoever elfe he pleafes, may 
e^ly get into the room this way ; and 
there. Augififta (hall fleep^as I can con- 
trive that by fome artifice, or other; 
from whence they may inflantly con- 
vey her without noife to the carriage 
he muft have in readinefs,; and not a 
foul can have, any knowledge of the 
JBnatter, except thofe in whom his Lord*- 

h 3 ^£CC^ 
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fhip may chafe to ^confide ; betides^ 
(hey may be far eut of teach before 
Lady M oimtvillars will = begin^ making 
her morning enq«iries,^ft> that no pof- 
fible danger of deteftion can enfue from 
a purfuit. By G^— d it muft be done ; 
r cannot lofe'toy whole eftate through 
that curftddebt." 

I know not how my limbs fupported 
me while liftening to this horrid reci- 
tal ; I waited no longei*, but haftened 
to niy apartment, and ihrowihg myfelf 
into a chair, revolved* in my mind by 
what means I could fruftrate their dia- 
bolical, fchemet and the only probable 
way of efcaping the deteftable machi- 
nations of my perfidious proteflor, who 
made my peace and honour the barter 
for his own profligacy, was by an im- 
mediate flight from a place that afforded 
noafylutti to innocence or virtue. 

- / ■ . ; . . . . 

1 twe w 
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1 knew that going to Northampton- 
Ihire would meet my aunt's approba* 
tion, it being a part of the country to 
which fhe is extremely partial;; and 
though fully aware ^ I might fruftrate 
the accomplifliment of his plot at the 
inn, I judged, that in a matter of fo 
much confequence to himfelf, he 
would leave nothing unattempted that 
could efFefk his purpofo ; hence to re- 
main with him became impoflible ; I 
therefore determined upon an elope*^ 
ment, at once to avert the impending 
danger, and fave my dear Lady MounU 
villars any further fufferiag upon my 
account. 

Fortunately, I had thenfome clothca 
in my room we had made for a cotta* 
ger, and I determined that night ta 
make my efcape. I dared not commu« 
nicate my intention to any one, as the 
fuccefs of^Bxy plan depended upon the 

J- 4 i^^\^^^ 
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bundling up a travelling drefs of my 
own, to put on at any future time, 
when I might fafely wear it^ I wrote 
tbe following letter for Lady Mounts 
villars, and left it oq the table in my 
rooni. 

** MY B£LOV;pD ATJ^T, 

>^ Be not alarmed that I have thus 
*,* clandeftinely abfeonded froHn Mouiit<^ 
** villars Park^ For the prefervation 
** of my own honour, as well as my 
*' perfonal fecurlty, I am compelled to 
** take this flep. To-day I made the 
** difcovery that induced me to it ; but 
*' which is of a nature too delicate to 
*' impart even to you, already plunged 
*^ as you are in fuch unmerited diftrefs 
** on my account. At a future period 
** the circumftances wiildifclofethem» 
** fdves. In the mean time, entertain 
** no apprehenfion for my fafety, but 
** confide in the prudence of your Au- 
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" gufta, and join with her in the fer- 
" vent wi(h, that fhe naay in happier 
** days (if any fuch there are« in ftorA 
*^ for her) bo bleflcd again in the va» 
^* lued focicty of one fo dear ta her 
" as her beloved aunt.'' 

At midnight I ftole foftly from my 
room, and with trembling hands un- 
barring the garden door, foon made my 
way acrofs the walks to a little park 
gate^ that opened to the road. The 
moon fhone bright, itod with a trejri* 
dation that hardly^ left me power to 
breathe, I walked and ran by turns, 
till I reached ■ " , which was nearly 
two miles diftant, and there I inftantly 
went to the inn. ju^ took a place in 
the coach thatkpSJIPI near to the vil- 
lage where I now refide, undiflurbed 
by.fear^ and content with the enjoy- 
ment of rural felicity. 

L 6 When 
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When I arrived here, I found my 
way to a fowll farm-houfe, which 1 
knew to be occupied by an old maid* 
fervant of our family, who bad married 
the owner. They received me with 
an unafFeded welcome, and, unfolicit- 
ed, in the moft hofpitable manner ten- 
dered me the bef): afyluth their huniible 
means afforded. 

The fmall cottage of this worthy fa^ 
mily is fituated in a pleafant part of the 
country, on the verge of thofe retreats 
and groves which were the pleafant 
haunts of fportive infancy ; and there 
I often find employment for the paffing 
hour, in wandering through thofe once 
loved fcenes of ead^^days, and retrace 
with delight thlj/fffbp^ of youthful 
innocence, before care, with all its 
train of evils, or perfecution and mis- 
fortune, had embittered my days. 
k Oh, 
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Oh, Matilda, in this retreat of foli- 
tude and peace, you cannot conceive 
how much the mind of your friend is 
tranquillized — I reflefl with indiffe- 
rence on the vain grandeur of human 
life,, contrafted with the limplicity of 
rural enjoyment, and pity the weak- 
nefs of thofe who, through its vain 
and fleeting pleafures, are deceived 
into a belief that human happinefs iS' 
alone found within the vortex of wealth 
and opulence. At this moment the 
fun fmiles propiticsjs^ upon me, and 
reminds me of my favourite amufe-^ 
ment ; for the prefent I muft therefore, 
bid you adieu» 



^' 
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CONTINUATION. 

I am jufi: returned from my favou- 
rite walk ; but the growing ferenity 
of my mind has received a damp from 
an incident I little expefted ; though^ 
perhaps, more from timidity than any 
juft caufc of alarm. 

I had reached the fpot where my 
fteps almoft involuntarily led me ; I 
mean the maufoleum that contains the 
remains of my much-lamented father; 
but the fattened door alone with-hcld 
me from entering the filent fepulchre 
of the dead, and I could only fit down 
upon the bank thaSr awfully floped by 
its fide, and in idea contemplate the 
manfion of mortality. In this reverie, 
I fancied my wearied head was refting 
on the coffin of my father, and leaning 

a^ainft 
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againft the cold wall, I (ighed and fob- 
bed as if my heart would break ; every 
diftreffing thought then arofe, and I 
feemed ias if juft awakened from a trou- 
bled dream, wherein company, amufe- 
inents,.and all the vanities and per* 
plexities I have known fince the fatal 
period of his lofs, wereprefent to my 
imagination ; indeed, I felt at that mo- 
ment as if bereft of every thing dear 
and valuable to me on earth* 

From this ftatc of irifcnfibility, how- 
ever, I was at length arouzed by the 
barking of my dog FideUe^ which I for- 
got to mention had followed me to 
' » ' ■■ ■, and remained my conftant and 
faithful companion ever fince. I fud- 
denly ftarted up, and purfuing my 
way down the long walk, I had almoft 
met Mrs. O'Brien, who was coming 
that way. I flew back with precipita- 
tion, in the hope of efcaping unfeen 
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by her ; whether flic perceived me or 
not, I cannot tell, but it has greatlj 
difturbed my peace, as I here cxpefted* 
to remain fecure from all difcovcry, 
unnoticed and unknown^ Should fhe 
have obferved me, I have every thing 
to fear from her natural levity, or^ 
perhaps, enmity towards me ; how- 
ever, I try to flill fuch alarming ap- 
prehenfioiis, and will not prolong this 
unpleafant fubjcft. 

Indeed, Matilda^ you need not any 
thing to add to the deprcflioii of yoxic 
fpirits-'— enough of forrow do you al-* 
ready know, without adding to it the 
weight of another's ; and I fear my 
letters are calculated- to produce that 
efFedl on minds of far Icfs feeling t'hai> 
I know your's to poflefs — but friendr 
fliip, like our*s, cannot conceal its 
woes, and only laments when it can- 
^ not communiqate its pleafures. How 
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fincerely do I lament that fo much of 
the former fliould occupy fo large a 
portion of our correfpondence. 

I often think, my Matilda, while 
obferving the chearful, healthy looking 
peafants return from their daily labour, 
they are the moft favoured race of 
Heaven ; their humble birth and lowly 
occupation places thenci far below the 
reach of that variety of woe, with 
which cankered carcj-'and goading am- 
bitbn, annoys the felicity of thofe 
whonA the chance of fortune has ele- 
vated to wealth and grandeur ; their 
wants are few, and their defires are 
bounded by ^ their neceffities ; their 
flocks and fields fupply them with 
every comfort, and their neceffary la- 
bour leaves them no leifure to antici- 
pate evils remote from their obferua- 
tion, and the preflure of the moment 

is 
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is the only incentive of their a6lion ; 
their minds are unfbured by worldly 
perplexity, and t^e (hafts of calamity 
are in vain diredted againft their indu- 
rated bofoms. 

: Oh, Matilda, from the inmoft re- 
cefs of my foul do I envy thefe happy 
cottagers — no diflipation enervates their 
flrength, or confumes their time in 
the purfuit of fallacious pleafure. In- 
nocent fcftivity at intervals fmiles be* 
neath their humble roof, and the even- 
ing's mirthful gambol finds no draw- 
back from the morning's reflexion. 

Had it been my lot to tread In fuch 
a lowly path, what felicity might at 
this moment have brightened every 
profpedl — and perhaps the uiienvied 
companion of him, with whom only 
my partiality now will allow me to af- 
Tf fociate 
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fociate the idea of happinefs. I need 
not add the name of Dafhwood, whom 
you already know, my friend^ is not 
wholly excluded from the tender re- 
coUedion of 

Your unhappy 

Augusta Fitzherbert, 
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